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The  Wasp  owns  frankly,  however,  that  it  is 
a  great  thief  itself.  A  quotation  now  and 
then  excepted,  it  takes  the  credit  to  itself  for 
all  it  produces;  but  so  adept  is  the  Wasp  at 
its  plagiarism,  that  it  challenges  discovery, 
and  a  thief  merely  incurs  punishment  for 
being  found  out.  Learned  and  logical  dis- 
sertations, original  and  pithy,  are  what  a  legi- 
timate jDeriodical  should  consist  of,  not  mere 
cuUings  and  gleanings  which  the  economical 
reader  can  do  for  himself  without  squander- 
ing money  for  waste  paper.  The  Wasp  is 
preserved  by  its  patrons  to  the  entirety  of  its 
file,  of  which  the  constant  application  for 
back  numbers  is  the  best  proof;  one  number, 
now  entirely  exhausted,  we  shall  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  our  readers,  be  under  the 
necessity  of  shortly  reproducing,  only  for 
the  purpose  named,  however. 

In  justice  to  the  Argonaut  we  will  frankly 
admit  that  its  article  in  question  was  only 
rendered  in  the  form  of  an  innuendo,  a  back- 
biting method  which  we  have  an  aversion  for 
and  deprecate  as  we  would  its  every  coward- 
ly sisterhood.  The  Wasp  is  just,  therefore 
fearless,  and  never  defames  except  with  great 
cause  and  to  the  face;  is  bold,  defiant  and 
responsible,  dares  openly  find  fault,  because 
competent  in  its  defensibility. 


We  would  very  much  like  to  call  the  atten- 
tion of  the  readers  of  the  Wasp  in  our  usual 
way,  to  the  stirring  phase,  our  this  week's 
"Gleanings  from  Cinder,  Tinder,  and  Char  " 
has  assumed,  as  well  as  to  the  happy  effort 
at  describing  "Sidon  and  Tyre,"  were  it  not 
that  we  have  a  particular  desire  to  avoid  giv- 
ing offence  to  the  Argonaut  staff,  who  have 
kindly  assumed  the  task  of  supervisorship  to 
every  journal  on  the  coast. 

Like  most  readers,  we  never  look  at  the 
Argonaut;  but  our  printer's  devil  by  accident 
glanced  over  it,  and  called  our  attention  -to  a 
strongly  expressed  objection  on  their  part  to 
newspapers  advertising  themselves  in  their 
own  columns,  of  course  the  Argonaut  itself 
always  excepted,  for,  at  the  heels  of  its  em- 
phatically expressed  indignation,  follows  a 
most  glaring  puff  of  its  own  about  its  coming 
Christmas  number. 

In  this  much,  however,  we  will  he  just. 
The  Argonaut  never  steals.  The  extracts 
from  which  it  is  chiefly  compiled,  are  duly 
accredited  to  each  individual  original  author, 
a  laudable  trait  of  character  in  any  journal, 
and  particularly  self-denying  in  those  journ- 
als who  have  no  native  talent  of  their  own. 
It  furnishes  a  medium  to  the  reader  to  store 
up  quite  an  assortment  of  literary  worth 
upon  a  cheap  plan  in  a  small  way:  A  sort  of 
library  in  miniature — very  miniature,  how- 
ever. 


THE  INEQUALITY  OF  THE  JOISTS  OF 
JUSTICE. 

We  have  no  particular  consideration  for 
the  saloon  keeper,  nor  no  distinct  sympathy 
with  the  gi'ocery  groggeries,  further  than  that 
the  matter  having  become  noticeable  by  a  pe- 
culiarity of  municii^al  attention,  the  circum- 
stance takes  rank  as  a  notoriety  in  the  family 
of  notorious  transactions,  and  therefore  only 
becomes  a  matter  of  interest.  The  chief 
parties  concerned  are  an  influential  portion 
of  the  people  at  large,  and  the  desire  ef  the 
people  at  large  is  that  everybody  should  be 
fairly  disposed  of  and  equitably  legislated  for. 
This  latter  remark  is  the  chief  and  only  point 
of  interest  to  the  mass;  only  that  and  no 
more. 

Nicoll  the  tailor,  charging  $50  for  a  suit  of 
clothes  to  Litchfield's  $80,  resolves  itself  to 
merely,  as  a  matter  between  their  customers 
and  themselves.  Each  are  tailors  to  a  re- 
spective class,  as  every  class  make  choice  of 
their  own  tailors.  But  in  the  eye  of  all  reason 
and  law,  because  each  makes  clothing,  each 
stands  on  a  par  m  the  category  of  trades  as 
tailors,  and  if  made  subject  to  a  particular 
ordinance  against  that  craft,  the  sufferance 
and  benefits  of  each  should  be  alike,  as 
opposition  carriers,  who  break  monopoly 
exactions,  are  still  liable  to  all  the  rules  of 
common  carriers. 

Why  such  an  unreasonable  proposition 
should  be  bi-oached,  to  lighten  the  grocery 
man's  license  and  add  the  burden  to  the  sa- 
loon keepers,  is  a  paradox  to  the  community, 
considering  the  grocery  man  has  two  busi- 
nesses in  combination  and  the  saloon  keeper 
but  one;  and,  unless  the  whole  scheme  is 
gotten  up  as  solely  in  the  interest  of  the 
wholesale  grocers  (the  suggestion  is  merely 
for  argument's  sake),  we  are  at  a  loss  for  a 
solution  of  a  different  order.  It  must  be  to 
drive  every  saloon  keeper  into  the  bucket, 
soap,  cheese,  ham  and  retail  cracker  trade — 
or  what  else  does  it  mean  ? 

As  a  mean  subterfuge  in  favor  of  a  lame 
argument,  it  is  reasoned,  that  the  whole  is 
gotten  up,"not  for  the  purpose  of  favoring 


the  grocery  man  or  to  impede  the  respecta- 
ble saloon  keeper,  as  much  as  to  oppi'ess  the 
disreputable  dive  businesses. 

The  idea  of  oppressing  dives  or  oppressing 
anything  or  anybody,  is  entirely  unjustifiable 
and  wrong.  If  the  dive  is  considered  a  bane 
to  the  morality  of  the  city,  enact  ordinances 
wherebj'  they  may  be  suppressed  entirely, 
but  do  not  make  other  jDarts  of  the  commu- 
nity suffer  because  of  the  abominable  method 
of  their  damaging  transactions.  Should  the 
butcher  be  compel  led  to  destroy  his  rawhide 
because  the  tannery  smell  causes  nuisance  ? 
No;  the  tannery  must  locate  itself  where  it 
does  not  annoy,  or  conduct  its  business 
where  it  is,  but  in  a  manner  to  avoid  giving 
offence. 

Dives  and  houses  of  disrepute,  although 
the  Wasp  is  in  bitter  opposition  to  both,  are 
nevertheless,  to  use  the  regretful  expression 
of  Cromwell  upon  viewing  the  corpse  of 
Charles  I,  "cruel  necessities."  Evil,  like 
malady,  do  what  you  will  to  guard  its  in- 
roads, it  will  find  an  objective  point  and  root 
itself  upon  it  in  spite.  As  an  evidence  to 
the  argument,  the  sweeping  out  of  Dupont 
street  is  rapidly  contaminating  Kearney 
street,  whose  former  ofiices  are  being  fast 
taken  up  as  private  domiciles  by  those  who 
are  driven  from  the  former  locality.  If  you 
impose  a  license  upon  the  dive  keeper  too 
oppressive  for  his  income  to  comply  with,  he 
will  either  contrive  a  surreptitious  medium  for 
his  nefarious  traflic,  by  paying  no  license  at 
all,  or  by  putting  on  an  appearance  to  hia 
place  of  business,  which  will  clearly  evade 
the  oppressive  standpoint  of  the  law.  But 
wherefore  should  the  respectable  saloon 
keeper  be  made  sufferer  in  the  cause? 

Your  respectable  saloon  keeper  is  anything 
but  a  common  and  ordinary  sort  of  man. 
His  daily  intercourse  is  with  the  pink  of  the 
gentlemen  of  the  community  only.  The 
manners,  actions,  and  conversational  attri- 
butes of  these  are  imitated  and  copied  by 
him  behind  the  bar  to  such  a  degree,  that  to 
the  rule  of  mixing  blood  in  animals,  he 
comes  out  in  the  end  by  far  surpassing  those 
even  he  takes  his  pedigree  from.  There  is 
no  more  refined  and  urbane  gentleman  when 
at  his  function  than  your  gentleman  saloon 
keeper;  and  to  the  contrary  of  their  traflBc 
being  objectionable,  we  consider  it  a  benefi- 
cial acquisition,  for  it  is  select,  proper,  and 
the  rialto  for  the  pink  of  politeness  and  re- 
spectable sociable  gatherings;  so  is  your  re- 
spectable grocer,  also,  but  verging  more 
upon  the  bourgois  order  where  the  sturdy 
toiler,  fatigued  with  his  day's  trying  tug,  sits 
down  to  his  quiet  game  of  cribbage  and  beer. 
He  has  need  of  recreation  as  well  as  the  bro- 
ker and  banker,  and  seeks  it  on  a  scale  with 
his  financial  capabilities  and  standard  view  of 
gratification. 

Every  law  newly  enacted  convevs  with  it 
an  inherency  to  point  a  way  for  the  coinage 
of  new  crime.  "Thou  shalt  not  steal," 
creates  crimps,  liars,  deceivers,  flatterers, 
decoyers,  and  a  host  of  other  criminals;  put- 
ting on  an  extra  $5  on  the  saloon  keeper, 
will  induce  many  to  degrade  the  majesty  of 
the  intention  of  the  law,  by  setting  up  sham 
groceries,  and  what  recourse  but  its  chagrin 
will  there  be  left  to  the  law  ?    None. 
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ZIDON  AND  TYRE  as  seen  by  the  "WASP," 

FROM 

Hedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


St.  Louis  IX  of  France,  left  his  mark 
among  the  Saracens  in  the  form  of  a  castle, 
now  dilapidated  and  a  landmark  only,  from 
which  desperate  and  notable  sallies  were 
made  during  the  many  Saracenic  encounters. 
(The  notes  are  lost  and  many  interesting 
particulars  forgotten.)  The  castle  stands  by 
a  sister  folly  in  the  form  of  a  lustful  effort  of 
Emir  Fakir  Din  at  building  a  palace  upon 
a  locality  not  calculated  for  one.  But  as  a 
redeeming  virtue  to  the  ludicrous  mistake, 
and  much  nearer  to  Beyroot  than  Zidon, 
with  three  grand  rivers  intervening,  a  grove 
of  pine  trees  rear  their  heads  with  triumph- 
ant stateliness  as  proud  features  of  the  Emir's 
good  taste  and  judgment.  A  most  delight- 
ful spot,  as  much  for  its  novelty  in  such  an 
unexpected  locality  as  for  the  delicious  shade 
and  aroma  it  diffuses.  The  tourist  leaving  this, 
a  fine  old  stone  bridge,  spanning  a  deep  but 
rapid  stream  by  an  elliptical  arch  of  beautiful 
symmetry,  excepted,  nearly  everything  of  in- 
terest of  the  Emir  is  left  behind;  three  hours 
from  here  brought  us  to  Zidon. 

Nowhere  on  my  whole  travels  have  I  met 
so  regretful  a  disappointment  as  here.  Mj'  ex- 
pectations were  wrought  to  the  highest  pitch 
of  excitement,  when  about  entering  the  famous 
domains  of  the  untamable  Canaanites.  Here 
I  met  a  jumble  of  Turkish  houses,  mosques, 
and  hammams,  with  here  and  there  the  wreck 
of  an  ancient  pillar.  Zidon  is  as  void  of  at- 
tractions and  contains  less  of  marvels  than 
does  Barbary  coast  and  the  Chinese  quar- 
ters, which,  on  the  whole,  look  but  little 
unlike  it.  The  remains  of  an  old  mole  is  still 
visible,  but  filled  in  on  all  sides  with  rub- 
bish, said  to  have  been  the  discreditable  ac- 
complishment of  the  Emir  Fakir  Din,  as  a 
safeguard  against  pirates;  but  nothing  of  the 
great  Emir's  exalted  characteristics  are  visi- 
ble in  the  indiscreet  act.  It  assimilates  the 
proud  undertakings  of  this  renowned  prince 
so  adversely,  that  1  take  upon  myself  to 
refute  the  imputation  entirely.  His  memory 
has  left  no   such   blot   behind. 

Figure  to  yourself  traveling  through  any 
of  our  most  fruitful  valleys,  with  houses  and 
fences  removed,  and  all  the  farmers  grouped 
in  communities  upon  patches  here  and  there, 
and  you  have  a  conception  of  the  fertile 
plains  at  the  back  of  Zidon.  Forests  of 
oranges,  miles  of  vineyards  and  cultivated 
roses, interspersed  with  nearly  every  represen- 


tative of  the  fruit  family  here  delight  the  eye 
withersoever  it  shoots  its  ravished  glances, 
with  the  monotony  broken  by  alu  re  and  there 
crumbling  remains  of  the  inevitable  Eoman 
mile-stone,  still  delibly  inscribed,  until  you 
strike  the  first  point  of  curious  interest,  the 
thrifty  little  village  of  Sarepath,  which  is 
supposed  to  have  been  the  native  town  of  the 
prophet  Elijah.  Vast  ruins  now  ravishingly 
open  to  the  enthusiastic  gaze  and  indefinitely 
dot  themselves  over  an  immense  tract  of 
country,  some  of  which  we  thoroughly  ex- 
plored, and  to  which  we  will  devote  a  sepa- 
rate chapter.  Not  far  from  here  we  came 
upon  a  large  river,  with  its  bridge  of  many 
arches  in  ruins,  crossing  which  with  difficulty, 
we  were  startled  by  the  gorgeous  ruins  of 
haughty  Tyre  in  the  near  distance. 

Apjji'oaching  Tyre  at  this  remote  time, 
since  its  glory  has  passed  away,  it  still  pre- 
sents all  the  appearance  of  its  former  magni- 
ficence, when  Hiram  was  the  sworn  friend  of 
Solomon,  and  sent  him  material  to  aid  in  the 
construction  of  the  Temple;  but  entering 
upon  it,  dispels  the  illusion  at  a  dash.  You 
do  not  meet  with  ruins  but  rubbish;  every- 
thing has  gone  to  naught,  compared  to  which 
waste  would  bespeak  redemj^tion. 

When  in  its  completeness,  and  this  city  still 
stood  isolated  and  in  its  glory,  it  was  more 
haughty,  more  wealthy,  more  imposing, 
more  tyrannizing,  more  enterprising  than 
ever  Venice  was  in  its  palmiest  days. 

2.  Because  that  Tyrus  hath  said  against  Jerusa- 
lem, Aha,  she  is  broken  (hat  v>as  the  gates  of 
the  people;  s'le  is  turned  unto  me;  I  shall  be 
replenished,  now  she  is  laid  waste: 

7.  For  thus  saith  the  Lord  God;  Behold,  I  will 
bring  against  Tyrus  Nebuchadnezzar  king  of 
Babylon,  a  king  of  kings,  from  the  north,  with 
horses,  and  with  chariots,  and  with  horse- 
men, and  companies,  and  much  people. 

8.  He  shall  slay  with  the  sword  thy  daughters  in 
the  field,  and  shall  make  a  fort  against 
thee — 

11.  With  the  hoofs  of  his  horses   shall   he   tread 
down  all  thy  streets — 

12.  They  shall  break  down  thy  walls,  and 

destroy  thy  pleasant  houses. 

— EZEKIEL   XXVI. 

Although  considerably  inhabited,  yet 
there  is  not  a  solitary  modern  house,  Turk- 
ish or  otherwise  in  all  Tyre.  Nor  has  there 
been  an  addition  made  to  it  since  Alexander 
the  Great  converted  the  island,  whereon  it 
stands  to  a  peninsula  head.  But,  as  if  in  ful- 
fillment of  the  fearful  word  of  God,  its  pres- 
ent utterly  destitute  inhabitants,  are  a  mean 


set  of  wretches,  compared  to  whom  the  Au- 
stralian aborigines  are  kings;  their  dwell- 
ings are  mere  shifts  in  the  utterly  wrecked 
vaults  and  cellars  of  the  doomed  city,  and 
almost  their  entire  subsistence  is  gleaned 
from  the  sea;  their  staple  food  being  frugal 
fish. 

li.  And  I  will  make  thee  like  the  top  of  a  rock: 
thou  shalt  be  a  place  to  spread  nets  upon; 
thou  shalt  be  built  no  more. 

— EZEKIEL    XXVI. 

The  truthfulness  with  which  the  fearful 
anathema  has  been  demonstrated,  would 
have  a  tendency  to  shake  the  disbelief  of  an 
atheist  of  the  Bob  Ingersoll  type  even. 

Before  its  connection  to  the  main  land,  the 
island  might  have  claimed  an  area  of  be- 
tween forty  and  fifty  acres.  Ancient  history 
speaks  as  eloquently  of  its  supposed  impreg- 
nability and  its  desperate  defences,  as  mod- 
ern research  does  of  its  utter  destitution, 
even  as  a  jumble  of  wreck  matter — destitute. 

13.  Every  precious  stone  was  tby  covering,  the 
sardius,  topaz,  and  the  diamond,  the  beryl, 
the  onyx,  and  the  jasper,  the  sapphire,  the 
emerald,  and  the  carbuncle,  and  gold — 

IG.  By   the   multitude   of  thy   merchandise  they 

have  filled  the  midst  of  thee  with  violence 

— EZEKIEL    XXVIII. 

So  perfect  and  complete  is  the   ruin   here, 
than  not  one  building  has  been  erected  since 
its  destruction,  and  so  utterly  wrecked  is  all, 
that  in  the  midst  of  from  forty  to   fifty  acres 
of  debris,  jumbled  up  into  all  kinds  of  incon- 
ceivable mounds,  not  a  speck  of  clear   space 
is   discernable  of   a  former  garden  or  street. 
This     infers,     the     proud     height     of     the 
buildings,  to   have  yielded   such   enormous 
mass  of   debris,  as  to   entirely  obliterate  the 
whole  of  the  original  surface  of   the   island. 
But  in  sight  of  the  wasted  city.and  about  two 
miles  eastward  of  it,  we  come   upon   the   in- 
teresting relics,  said  to  have  been  built  as  a 
grateful  return,  by  the  generous  Solomon  to 
his  friend  Hiram,  for  his  assistance   of  men 
and    means    at    the    building    of  the  Holy 
Temple.     As  if  in  sheer  mockery  and   abso- 
lute   contra-distinction    to     the  utterly   re- 
morseless   destruction    of    everything   of  a 
nature   Tyrian,  constructions   whose    record 
claim  other  origin   are   at   least  represented 
by  some  distinguishing  wreck  or  in  wonder- 
ful entirety  to  this  day :  viz. ,  the  ruins  of  the 
church  wherein  Euasibus  had  preached,  (See 
Ecclesiastical  History)  and  the  famous  cisterns 
of  Solomon,  three  of  which   I   have  visited, 
and   which  have  all  the  appearance  of  com- 
pleteness, as  if  fresh  from  the  artisan  to-day. 
These  are  built  against  the  mountain  side, 
terraced  above  one  another,  skillfully  adapt- 
ed to  the  formation  of  the  mountain's  face, 
with  walls  eight  feet  thick,  and  at  their  high- 
est, say,  thirty  feet,  but  varying  with  the  nat- 
ural undulation  of  the  mountain,  and  being  of 
a  conglomerate  of  cement  and  gravel.     They 
are  all  of  a  size,  and  may  be  individually  three 
hundred   feet  square,  with  twenty-feet  wide 
walks  between  each,  aud   solid   stone   stair- 
ways leading  from  one  to  the  other. 

Their  supply  of  water  is  wonderful,  and 
would  more  bountifully  suffice  for  this  city 
than  Croton  does  for  New  York.  Each  of 
the  three  contained  a  body  of  excellent  water 
from  twelve  to  fourteen  feet  deep,  with  a 
break  a  long  way  above,  which  wastes   the 
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greater  bulk,  and  empties  below  through  an 
aperture,  by  a  stream,  whose  force  and  vol- 
ume would  suffice  as  an  effective  motive 
Ijower  for  three  Lowells. 

The  aqueduct  which  conveyed  this  vast  sup- 
ply of  water  to  the  city  is  now  in  ruins,  but  can 
be  traced  without  difficulty  to  its  full  length; 
and  because  it  is  built  upon  the  line  of  the 
peninsula,  thrown  up  at  his  famous  siege 
by  Alexander  the  Great,  the  whole  matter  be- 
comes a  question,  whether  the  entire  system 
of  works  is  not  due  to  Alexander  rather  than 
to  Solomon,  unless,  indeed,  as  I  fondly  spec- 
ulate, that  the  aqueduct  was  built  in  the  wa- 
ter after  the  manner  of  our  Britannia  Bridge, 
and  that  Alexander  naturally  filled  in  his 
causeway,  in  a  line  with  the  arches  under  it. 
Opinion  is  diverse  upon  the  matter.  A  re- 
markable tubular  stalactite  foi'ms  itself  from 
the  droppings  of  this  water,  which  cling  in 
large  clustei-s  to  one  another.  I  could  find  no 
one  who  had  been  at  the  soui'ce  whence  this 
vast  body  is  derived,  and  therefore  infer 
it  to  come  from  the  melting  of  the  eternal 
snows  beyond  the  clouds,  but  visible  in  the 
distance  from  the  surroundings. 

1  was  loth  to  leave  Tyre,  with  its  curious 
stalactites,  its  funny  finny  inhabitants,  sur- 
prising water  resources,  and  delicious  cli- 
mate; but  passing  Cape  Blanco  (an  identical 
Cape  Horn  of  the  Central  Pacific  order,  built 
by  Alexander),  brought  me  to  the  delicious 
plains  of  Acra,  the  Sonoma  Valley,  in  length 
and  breadth,  of  poor,  abandoned  Syria.  This 
is  legitimate  Canaan,  and  is  bounded  by 
Mount  Carmel,  Mount  Saron  and  the  sea;  it 
has  about  as  many  creeks,  lagunas  and  rivers 
as  the  California  valley  has,  and  located  as 
conveniently  from  each  other.  All  the  world 
has  no  better  soil,  and  if  ever  Syria  is  re- 
utilized,  this  will  become  the  first  settled  up 
spot. 

Zeb  or  Achzib  {Lai.  Eadippa)  is  still  a  con- 
siderable town. 

29.  And  then  the  coast  turneth  to  Ramab  and  to 
the  strong  city  of  Tyre;  and  the  coast  turnetli 
to  Hasah:  and  the  outgoings  therefore  are  at 
the  sea  from  the  coast  to  Achzib. 

— .Joshua  XIX. 

The  exuberant  growths  of  Acra  were  con- 
stantly trod  to  waste  by  the  iron  heel  of  war. 
The  contending  hosts  of  Asher  and  their 
natural  enemies,  the  indomitable  Canaanites, 
were  constantly  in  antagonistic  strife  here. 
To  the  chagrin  of  Asher,  and  the  credit  of  the 
opposing  but  patriotic  Canaanites  be  it  said, 
that  the  city  of  Zeb,  almost  unremittingly 
besieged  but  actually  constantly  molested, 
has  never  surrendered  to  an  enemy,  and 
never  was  takeo.  The  city  of  Accho,  at  the 
other  end  of  this  luxurious  valley,  as  success- 
fully repulsed  the  inroads  of  the  Jews.  Ha- 
man,  in  the  Book  of  Esther,  claimed  Accho 
as  his  natal  place. 

At  a  much  later  date,  this  doomed  valley 
became  the  stamping-ground  of  Christian 
and  Saracen — Cross  against  Crescent — the 
Christians  experiencing  here  that  significant 
defeat  which  drives  them  from  the  land  to 
this  day. 

For  miles  and  miles,  both  in  length  and 
breadth,  this  valley  is  replete  with  remains, 
biblical,  Saracenic  and  Hospitaller.  Ruined 
castles,  towers,  and  silent  scowling  walls 
stretch  away  ofl'  in  the  far  distance,  with  a 
Hospitaller  convent  almost  preserved  in  its 
entirety. 

I  stumbled  upon  a  marble  stairway,  perfect 
as  if  built  yesterday,  and  compared  to  which 
the  famous  Doge's  steps  of  Piazza  San  Marco 
at  Venice,  are  as  a  Pullman  car  to  a  wheel- 
barrow. 


Um  REV.  DR.  KALLOCH. 

Much  dissatisfaction  is  manifested  through- 
out the  city  at  the  action  of  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Kallock  in  addressing  the  holiday  frequent- 
ers of  the  Sand-lot  on  Thanksgiving  Day, 
upon  a  topic  so  entirely'  irrelevant  to  the 
significance  of  a  time  unitedly  set  apart  for 
general  thanksgiving  and  graceful  acknowl- 
edgement of  Divine  goodness. 

The  main  exceptions,  however,  seem  to  be 
taken  from  the  standjjoint  of  his  clerical  po- 
sition, inasmuch  as  he  has  not  even  reverted 
to  a  shadow  of  the  duties  devolving  upon  him 
as  a  minister  and  his  hearers  as  Christians, 
upon  a  day  so  intensely  reverend  as  a 
Thanksgiving  Day,  with  all  its  inherent  and 
sacred  impositions. 

There  is  no  denying  the  revered  doctor 
has  a  great  wrong  to  deal  with,  and  one 
which  excites  the  sympathy  of  every  well- 
meaning  iDcrson  in  the  community;  and  if 
there  is  redress  withheld,  and  tardiness  in 
adjustment  manifested,  the  grievance  does 
not  belong  to  the  sympathies  of  a  particular 
class  only,  but  to  a  whole — to  everybody  who 
is  a  well-wisher  of  law  and  order;  and  if  the 
reverend  gentleman  has  shown  imjDrudence 
in  any  part  of  the  transaction  at  all,  it  is 
that  he  has  not  laid  his  hardships  before  all 
the  people  over  whom  he  is  shortly  to  pre- 
side as  their  respectable  head,  but  rather 
before  a  powerless  few,  whom  the  misman- 
agement of  an  incapable  leader  has  irretriev- 
ably bungled. 

That  the  day  has  not  been  propitiously 
chosen,  would  have  been  a  matter  more  ea- 
sily bridged  over  by  a  layman  than  by  one  of 
the  exalted  profession — but  this  is  for  the 
consideration  of  his  own  congregation  only. 
Outside  of  it,  the  only  parties  who  have  a 
right  to  demur  at  all,  are  those  who  do  not 
frequent  the  Sand-lot  gatherings  and  have 
still  given  their  support  to  his  election,  men 
whomasenseof  outraged  humanity  had  exc  ited 
have  tendered  their  sympathies  in  his  favor, 
even  contrary  to  their  personal  predilection  or 
principles.  These  are  the  ones  who  feel  ag- 
grieved mostly,  but  they  have  no  right  to 
feel  chagrined  upon  the  grounds  of  the  day 
or  time,  but  upon  the  fact  that  he  has  a 
grievance,  and  that  they  who  showed  them- 
selves his  staunchest  supporters  were  left 
out  in  the  cold,  when  gratefulness  on  his 
part  ought  to  have  prompted  him  to  lay 
his  sorrows  at  their  doors  for  further  action 
which  they  have  voluntarily  so  well  carried 
out  from  the  beginning. 

The  Wasp  has  no  remarks  of  its  own  upon 
this  subject.  In  the  instance  in  point,  the 
reverend  gentleman  is  regarded  by  this 
journal  as  an  ordinary  citizen  merely,  but  one 
whom  it  highly  respects;  who  is  entitled  to 
his  profession  from  freedom  of  choice,  as  the 
Wasp  is,  to  what  congregation  it  chooses  to 
belong;  and  about  his  chief  magistracy 
it  is  time  enough  to  comment  when  he 
will  be  officiating;  but  public  sentiment  de- 
mands record,  and  the  Wasp  has  it  indexed 
as  it  floats,  more  from  duty  than  choice. 

People  admire  Doctor  Kalloch's  closing 
remarks: 

"  I  do  not  address  you  to-day  for  tlie  purpose  of 
creating  uneasineps,  but  that  the  public  as  their  right, 
should  be  informed." 


This,  they  say,  is  all  peaceably  rendered 
and  full  of  satisfactory  assurance,  but  they 
deny  that  a  Sand- lot  rabble  means  the  public, 
or  that  they  want  to  have  homilies  of  any 
kind  conveyed  to  them  through  such  a  channel. 
They  have  attended  to  their  own  business  at 
the  polls  in  person,  and  if  there  is  anything 
further  in  which  thev  are  concerned,  they 
want  it  submitted  to  them  in  person  also. 
The  closing  sentence  of  the  reverend  gentle- 
man's remarks,  which  they  hold  to  be  full 
of  significance,  is  highly  displeasing  to  all 
grades  of  citizens  excepting  just  to  the  few 
to  whom  it  was  addressed,  and  for  the  sake 
of  explicitness  we  here  transcribe  it : 

"  I  would  but  ask  you  to  assist  me  in  seeing  that 
justice  is  done." 

The  timorous,  put  all  kinds  of  construction 
upon  this,  the  Wasp's  assurance  to  the  con- 
trary notwithstanding. 


Spare  rib — a  bony  wife. 

A  milky  way — -a  cow  trail. 

Out  brave — a  dead  Indian. 

Crock-airj' — a  shying  pitcher. 

Blackberries — Negro  funerals. 

How  to  chose  a  wife — pick  har. 

Outlet — when  the  house  is  taken. 

Tripped — home  from  an  excursion. 

A  clear  case — an  empty  dry  goods  box. 

AVhen  to  fall  in  love — when  you  are  ready. 

Receiving  good  news — receipting  an  old 
debt. 

How  to  tall  a  good  egg  from  a  rotten  one 
— smell  it. 

Reins  are  the  same  as  lines,  but  loins  are 
the  same  as  reins.— [See  Webs.] 

There  is  a  wide  difference  between  income 
and  come  in,  but  scarcely  any  between  outgo 
and  go  out. 

Why  is  an  empty  whisky  shop  like  the 
the  best  sjiecies  of  California  jjears  ? — be- 
cause it  is  a  Bar-to-let. 

A  wag  who  had  to  fill  a  demand  for  a  bot- 
tle of  "Pond's  Extract,"  placed  a  live  frog 
into  the  box  by  the  side  of  it,  so  as  to  be 
sure  to  have  the  right  extract  for  theimtieut. 

The  entertainment  of  the  Temperance  Legion  on 
Thanksgiving  Day  was  listened  to  by  a  very  large 
house,  and  the  exercises  were  more  than  usually  in- 
teresting.— UuU. 

Temperance  meetings  of  more  than  usual 
interest,  to  the  comprehension  of  the  Wasp, 
intimates,  that  there  must  have  been  some- 
thing to  drink,  for  as  a  general  thing,  they 
are  drv  affairs. 
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FORTY  YEARS  AUG.- Ten  Years  later. 


PART   FIFTH— Leiteb  {Four. 
My  Dearest  Lard: 

An  know,  you've  don  it.  an  i  don't  kear. 
an  i  did  better  bekouse  i  tuk  Henry,  than  ef 
i  tuk  Eube  Moor,  an  you  is  2  Blame,  an  i 
would  give  to  day  my  brown  Mayor  to  Boot 
if  it  was  you.  an  i  made  my  mind  up,  jist  as 
quick  as  you  cum,  i  sue  for  a  divorce,  an  its 
you,  an  not  him.  This  wos  my  bargain  with 
Henry,  an  judge  Stoppels  says,  its  false  pre- 
tences if  he  do's  and,  a  case  of  cruelty  if  he 
doesn't,  and  you  Bet,  you  cum,  and  do's  is 
the  word,  an  cruelty. 

its  now  10  years  since  We  met  as  Met  with 
the  Aksident  at  Ann  arbor,  aunt  Matty  dead 
5  and  me  an  You  22.  how  much  longer  do 
you  think,  a  fellar  kan  wait  which  is  a  girl 
as  pretty  as  a  picter  an'  worth  having,  with 
men  a  plenty  as  aunts  in  an  aunt  Hill,  and 
young  ladies  scai'ce  as  dimonts,  and  theyfitt 
for  by  the  men,  as  if  they  was  the  only  wones  ? 
(i  meen  the  girls)  you  now  egs  is  egs  always; 
But  if  you  want  'em  for  eating  or  setting,  you 
must  take  'em  while  they  are  fresh;  when 
they  are  Stale  all  the  is  good  for  is  to  cheat 
with,  to  make  up  a  duzen.  wen  Found  out 
the  is  piched  Away,  an'  its  all  your  own 
doings  and  Jimmy  2  is  22,  an'  me  an'  you 
an'  he  Everyday  growing  a  day  older. 

Now  cousin,  talk  to  me  as  plain  as  I  talk 
to  you.  Are  you  going  for  to  come  or  ain't 
you?  You  don't  now  the  life  a  young  girl 
leads;  Oh,  I  sometimes  wished  I  was  dead, 
for  what  nancy  jean  is  to  me.  every  girl  has 
a  nancy  jane  of  her  own,  and  she  is  myne. 
not  that  the  chance  was  much  of  a  Muchness 
to  me,  but  for  such  a  Thing  as  Nancy  jane 
to  git  the  Start  of  a  feller  is  2  much  of  a 
muchness.  Rube  alwais  sayd  he  liked  me 
better  nor  he  ever  did  nancy  jean,  and  corted 
her  only  to  plaig  her,  its  me  he  wanted,  but 
which  was  i  to  do?  every  time  i  wanted  to 
say  yes,  you   jumped  to  my  bed,  and  i  sayd, 

'wait  a  bit,'  an   girls   is   scarce  in  new  coun- 
trys,  and   fellers  wont  let   be  what  is.     Do 

come  cusin,  i  do  want  to  have  a  lafi  at  that 

nancy  jane  so,  who  hes  hed  em  both.  The  old 

women  here  says  the  young   men   spiles  the 

girls;  no,  i  who  am  a   girl  myself   aught  to 

now  better,  i  tell  you   its   the   girls  as  spiles 

the  girls,  the  varmints   are  so   jealus  of   one 

another,     nancy  jane  never  would  hev  had 

henry  if  it  wusn't  henry   wud   hev   hed  me, 

and  because  she  was  feared  i  would  get  away 

with  Rub,  she  gits  divorced   from  Henry  an 

has  Rub  herself,  and   now  i  heve  married 

henry,     i  dont  kear  this  for  him,  i  snap   my 

fingers   as   I   say   it  now.     its  you  I  want. 

would  n't  i  heve  a  larf  at  'em  if  you  was  to 

come,   you   wouldn't  look   at    nancy   jean, 

would  you  ?     i  am  so   afeard   she   might  get 

the  better  of  you  too,  that  i  am  half  glad  you 

are  not  where  she  kan  see  you.     Every  new 

fotograf  you  send    me   is   more  sweet  mus- 

tash   than  the   other,  its  so  different  to  the 

great  hairy  hoss-shoes   the   fellers  has  here. 

du  tell  how  they  mak  em  ? 

Oh  cusin,  ef  you  but  new  how  Much  i  luv 

you.     i  never  ring  a  chickens  neck  but  i  think  i  mad  any  longer 


of  you.  there,  i  says,  if  ever  she  meddles 
with  him  when  he  is  here,  i'l  ring  her  neck 
like  this,  it  wasn't  she  divorced  henri,  but 
henry  she.  She  got  too  thick  with  Rube 
afor  she  married  Henry,  and  wen  he  found 
it  out  afterwards  henri  sued  for  di- 
vorce an  hed  it,  and  that's  the  way  i  cum  to 
marri  Henri  afterwards,  and  i  wouldn't  hev 
hed  him,  but  to  spight  her,  to  show  She 
kikked  out  and  Me  tuck  in.  But  cum  you 
and  you  Is  it.  i  won't  back  out  an  henry 
wont,  for  that  was  the  bargain  afore  i  said 
'I  Will,'  and  henry  agreed  'Yes'  to  it. 

they  war  a  big  row  in  Isacs  store  last  Sat- 
urday, uncle  paid  isacs  seven  dollars  for 
my  weding  bonnett,  and  isacs  said  he  did  n't, 
wich  uncle,  because  he  is  near  sighted 
thaught  he  did.  and  told  isacs  when  he  sells 
his  hogs  (not  isacs,  uncles)  he  would  pay 
him  agen,  he  didn't  kear.  now  uncle  didn't 
sell  his  hogs  but  treaded  'em  away  for  some 
raayers,  an  isacs  sues  for  seven  dollars,  and 
uncle  who  is  gattin  hot-waterer  every  day 
talks  of  goin  to  Calfunia  where  the  has  found 
out  gold,  and  you  musn't  say  i  told  you,  for 
nobody  must'nt  now  it,  until  uncle  has  got 
away  with  his  cattle  when  the  are  hisn,  which 
if  the  naibors  now  it,  they'l  turn  out  and 
clame  'em  as  theirn.  so  he  an  Mike  an  Dave 
an  Bill  is  out  an  afore  the  naibors  tine  it  out 
the  is  gone,  an  i  am  goin  with  em  if  henry 
goes  or  not.  i  aint  tired  eksakly  of  henri  but 
i  so  want  you.  every  time  i  think  of  any 
thing  at  all,  up  comes  you  like  the  first  dag- 
rotipe  and  not  like  the  fotograf  with  a  bump, 
and  when  i  think  of  nothing  at  all,  you  are 
their  sure,  i  See  you  in  the  butter  churn, 
in  the  cabbage  garden,  when  i  seta  hen,  or 
cut  out  something,  i  don't  now  what  it  is 
but  you  are  Always  on  the  top  of  everything 
i  do.  Ah,  what  you'l  have  to  answer  for  one 
day!  why  did  you  have  me  marry  Henry? 
why  did  n't  you  cum  yourself  ?  and  you  know 
i  couldn't  wait  no  longer  and  loos  every 
chance  and  22  past. 

There  was  a  sewbee  at  mrs  Mccullock's 
who  is  very  Showy  and  very  stingy  and  thats 
they  way  the  comes  by  their  riches,  lor! 
uncle  spends  more  money  in  whiskey  iu  oue 
day  then  they  do  in  6  months,  uncle  is  so 
clever!  an  Betsey  is  Goin  to  marry  a  man 
from  Portland,  a  high  kokkaloorum  webb 
footer,  well,  the  Cooked  a  little  hen  tunkey 
Saturday,  gin  he  Comes  Sunday  night,  an 
the  circuit  preacher.  Because  he  was  the 
deacon,  i  mean  Mc  Culloch  was  the  deacon, 
Eat  There  suuday  dinner  by  invite.  Mrs  Mc 
Culloch  hed  salmon  and  lima  beans,  an  the 
preacher  could  n't  eat  any  but  Lied  an  said 
he  hed  eneugh,  and  swore  he  could  n't  Eat 
any  thing  Move  if  it  was  gold,  he  was  so  full 
an  eat  so  much  he  Was  sick,  "could  n't  you 
really  ?"  said  Mrs  McCuUoch.  "no,  i  assure 
3'ou  ?"  said  the  preacher,  now  Mrs  Mc  Cul- 
lock  who  i  told  you.  Likes  to  show  of,  tells 
the  children  before  Hand  and  the  deacon  af- 
terwards what  she  was  going  to  Do,  to  make 
herself  big,  an  for  them  not  to  touch  It  be- 
cause of  the  man  from  portland  At  night,  an 
puts  the  turkey  on  the  Table. 

The  preacher,  quick  as  he  sees  the  turkey 
Gits  a  face  as  big  as  a  full  moon,  and  peggs 
Away  at  it,  until  he  leaves  only  the  lantern, 
until  Mrs  Mc  Culloch  couldn't  keep   in  her 


"look  a  here"  sais  Mrs.  McCullock,  "you 
who  be  a  preacher  musn't  lie,  it  sets  a  bad 
ekzampel.  you  said  you  kouldn't  and  you 
kould,  and  you  eat  a  whole  turkey  when  you 
said  you  was  so  full  you  couldn't  eat  nothing 
more." 

"That's  easily  explained"  said  the  preacher 
"i  am  goin  to  preach  at  2  o'clock,  and  at 
i  past  won  the  school  House  will  be  full,  at 
a  quarter  2  too,  it  will  be  crowded,  and  at  2 
o'clock.  Because  the  school-house  is  small 
will  jam  up  the  doors  and  steps,  so  you 
kant  drop  a  pin  between  'em.  But  as  quick 
as  when  i  come,  all  them  common  folks  will 
squeeze  aside  and  give  me  a  comfortable  walk 
to  the  teachers  Desk,  now  i  hed  eaten  sal- 
mon an  lima  beans  since  i  cum  in  this  dis- 
trict until  i  am  plumfull  up  to  the  back  teeth 
with  it,  and  my  hare  is  all  fins  and  scales, 
but  when  the  preacher  comes  as  this  turkey 
did,  the  common  folks  squeeze  aside  an  make 
room  for  him  to  go  up." 

when  i  say  to  henry,  when  you  come,  i 
shall  sue  for  a  divorce,  henry  asks  if  he  don't 
treat  me  right,  and  i  says  yes  henry,  you 
does,  but  when  the  preacher  comes  the  com- 
mon folks  must  stan  aside  til  he  gets  up  to 
the  teachers  desk,  and  that's  the  way  it'll  be. 
young  girls  is  young  girls  only  onced,  even 
here  in  Oregon  whar  girls  is  scarce.  girls 
rides  the  donkey,  an  ef  the  don't  look  out 
for  themself  nobody  does. 

Rub  spoke  to  jenny  Myers  and  Nancy  Jane 
got  her  mad  up,  and  rushed  like  a  mad  gan- 
der for  a  spil  at  Jenny's  face  and  Rube  jjul- 
led  out  his  pistol  and  nancy  jean  dried  up, 
and  the  dancing  kept  up  til  4  o'clock,  and 
nancy  jane  was  missin,  an  we  all  broke  up, 
and  i  could'nt  find  henry  and  my  mad  got  up 
an  i  run  home,  and  when  iwas  in  bed,  henry 
cum  home  and  says  he  has  bin  lookin  for  me 
all  the  time,  poor  feller,  and  says  he  hasn't 
seen  nancy  jane. 

This  letter  was  written  in  many  times. 
Henry  is  gone  to  portlan  to  enter  a  quarter 
section  and  bring  me  a  knew  dress,  he  sends 
his  best  luve  to  you,  i  send  you  200,000 
kisses,  and  when  are  you  going  for  to  come  ? 
write  but  that,  and  nothing  more  an,  i'l  be 
content  to  pay  the  postage,  i  would  so  like 
a  letter  with  only  won  word,  and  that  the 
woid  i  want,  remember  me  as  your  own 
dear  Topsy. 

P.  S. — Of  course  i  dunt  go  to  school  no 
more  know,  and  you  have  never  complimen- 
ted me  on  my  Oregon  way  of  better  spellin. 
rite  me  what  you  think  of  it.  Dont  i  Use 
cajjitals  enough  ?   here  is  the  st T. 


PROCLAMATION! 


In  consequence  of  consequences  of  no  con- 
sequence to  construe  herein,  the 

Killing  of   the   B y   Yankees, 

and  the 

BURNING    AND     SACKING 

of  the 

City  of  San  Francisco, 

As  ordered   to  be   executed,  December  1st, 

is  hereby  postponed 
Until  further   noiice.     The   annihilation   of 
the 

British     Empire, 
and  a  tour  to   Botany  Bay  via.  Cork,  claim- 
ing precedence. 

By  oi'der  of 

DONIX    CUR-NEY, 
Coward  and  Braggadocio-in-Chief, 


Philip  Rosenzweig  must  have  been  ill-bal- 
anced mentally,  when  he  drowned  himself 
because  of  debt,  leaving  only  his  body  as 
floating  capital.  If  every  one  were  as  sensi- 
tive as  the  unfortunate  Philip,  the  business 
of  undertaking  would  furnish  beyond  Mc- 
Ginn's wildest  hopes. 
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THE    ILLLTSTEATED    WASP. 


Drama. 
Were  our  readers  aware  of  the  grateful- 
ness of  the  task  of  sitting  down  to  a  half  an 
hour's  chat  about  theatres  and  theatricals, 
there  are  but  few  who  would  not  envy  our 
occupation.  In  the  case  of  the  Wasp,  the 
agreeable  indulgence  is  engaged  in  at  the 
heels  of  all  the  laborious  undertakings  of  the 
week.  The  editor,  conscious  of  having  over- 
come all  the  annoyances,  consequent  upon  a 
resi^onsible  business  toil, settles  himself  com- 
fortably down  at  his  desk,  as  if  for  a  holiday 
picnic.  A  phantismagoria  of  brilliant  pres- 
ences, range  themselves  captivatingly  as  in 
an  airy  penumbi'a,  upon  his  mind's  disc,  and 
he  himself  ,euchantingly  forms  a  delicious  par- 
ticle of  a  most  delectable  integral  of  departed 
and  existing  spiritualistic  concourse,  who 
moved  and  move  in  an  atmosphere  so  en- 
tirely foreign  to  realiatio  life,  as  to  rouse  a 
despondence  upon  his  usual  equanimity, 
when  the  delightful  employment  draws 
to  completeness.  His  pen  runs  as  glibly 
and  xinobstrnctively  along  the  passive  sheet, 
as  if  bent  upon  a  love  ei'rant,  with  all  reserve 
removed,  and  every  stroke  strives  to  let  fall 
pearls  of  adornment  for  himself  and  all  con- 
cerned. 

Baldwin. — The  bit  of  a  gem  (and  worthiest 
gems  are  most  limited  in  compass)  called 
Forget  Mf  Not,  has  had  a  most  deservedly 
successful  run.  Since  Danischef,  there  has 
been  nothing  so  meritorious  for  novelty  and 
original  literary  worth,  upon  the  boards  of 
this  little  gem  of  a  theatre. 

Contrary  to  the  impression  which  its 
household  title  would  naturally  convey,  it 
implies  anything  but  the  accepted  meaning 
of  the  sententious  precept.  Its  milk  and  mo- 
lasses impression  fades  most  ludicrously 
from  your  settled  susceptibility, after  once  you 
hear  Jeffrey-Lewis  pronounce  it.  She  her- 
self, personating  a  she-devil  without  disguise 
giving  utterance  to  the  apothegm,  at  once 
invests  it  with  an  attribute  as  wonderful  in 
the  disgust  it  conveys,  as  under  ordinary 
circumstances,  pleasing  in  the  delights  with 
which  it  impresses.  It  comes  unexpectedly 
like  a  thunder  clap,  it  creates  a  shock  as  a 
wasteful  earthquake.  It  is  the  only  person- 
ation we  have  seen  Miss  Lewis  do  to  per- 
fection; it  beats  her  Coiude^H  Zika  all  to 
pieces,  which  is  a  compliment  to  Miss  Lewis 
she  ought  to  remember  us  in  her  Christ- 
mas distribution  of  her  better  sort  of  gifts.  Mr. 
O'Neill  as  the  reformed  roue  and  Mr.  Morri- 
son as  the  penitent  convict,  are  simply  im- 
mense, but  the  charm  of  the  piece  is  a  bit  of 
quiet  impersonation  entrusted  to  the  able 
hands  of  the  beautiful  Eleanor  Cary.  When 
she  takes  her  benefit,  we  mean  to  go  part- 
ners with  her,  and  have  it  come  off  at  the 
Jlechanics'  Pavilion,  despite  its  dive  procliv- 
ities. We  flatter  ourselves,  that  for  the 
sake  of  the  beneficiary,  all  respectable  people 
will  overlook  its  disreputable  conversion, 
and  despite  of  its  immense  ^proportions,  will 
crowd  it  to  overflow.  She  has  never  offered 
to  kiss  us  once,  else  she  would  have  had  a 
notice,  flattering  to  her  heart's  content. 
Manager  Maguire,  who  despite  his  great 
experience,  is  equally  apt  at  bungles  as  most 
men  less  practically  gifted  may  be.  He  is 
about  to  withdraw  this  piece  for  a  new 
rehash  of  the  B3-ronic( not  the  Byron  of  un- 
dying fame)  family.  A  sort  of  JioardiiKj- 
hoiine.-Our  GirU  affair;  We  blame  him  much 
for  doing  it.  The  tastes  of  our  community 
have  undergone  a  radical  change,  since  their 


being  surfeited  with  anArra  na  Pou/jh  and 
walkists  distastefulness.  They  are  now  bent 
for  the  refined,  and  if  not  exactly  for  the 
strictly  classic,  still  for  that  which  is  nearly 
as  possible  approaching  to  it,  and  the  fall  off 
in  receipts  which  we  predict,  will  be  best 
proof  of  the  justice  of  our  reasoning. 

Mr.  Lewis  Morrison  takes  his  annual  benefit 
at  this  theatre  on  Monday  evening  nest;  the 
mere  announcement  of  which,  no  matter 
what  the  quality  of  the  jjrogramme,  is 
enough  to  warn  the  jjublic,  to  look  betimes 
for  their  seats  or  they  will  not  get  any. 

Mr.  O'Neill  excepted, with  whom  he  shares 
public  esteem  on  a  par,  there  never  was  an 
actor  on  this  Coast  who  more  deservedly 
ranks  as  a  public  favorite.  Urbane,  chari- 
table, aff'able,  sensible,  and  conscientious. 
All  he  now  needs  to  complete  the  enviable 
category,  is  a  profusion  of  the  ready,  which, 
in  combination  with  his  innate  characteris- 
tics, will  place  him  upon  a  pedestal,  among 
the  most  deserving — and  money,  let  me  tell 
you,  goes  a  deal  towards  it  with  any  public; 
and  good  rousing  benefits  go  a  great  way 
toward  the  accumulation  of  the  aforesaid 
ready. 

St.  Ann's  Best. — Here  the  Witch  of  Endor, 
in  all  her  j^ristine  splendor  presides,  and 
conjures  spiritualistic  fancies  as  realistically 
as  to  almost  make  them  "sensible  to  feeling 
as  to  sight,"  and  where  "the  eyes  are  made 
fools  o'  the  other  senses,  or  else  worth  all 
the  rest"  The  exhibition  is  simply  wonder- 
ful. So  excessively  wonderful  as  a  marvel, 
that  you  simply  marvel  at  its  wondrousness. 
It  is  of  a  nature  very  proper  to  take  your 
wife  and  family  to,  and  ranks  for  respecta- 
bility with  the  Tivoli  and  Vienna  Ladies. 

livoli. — Madame  de  Anrjot  is  a  trump  card 
to  the  proprietors;  we  hear  it  whispered 
that  a  new  get  up  is  in  preparation  for  the 
holidays,  and  we  are  nowise  inquisitive  as  to 
what  it  will  be.  It  is  quite  enough  to  know, 
that  the  same  liberal  management,  which 
brought  out  Angot  brings  out  this.  We  an- 
ticipate a  gay  time,  and  are  not  at  all  afraid 
of  being  disappointed.  People  who  attend 
here,  bring  their  sisters,  cousins,  and  their 
aunts  without  reserve,  and  with  less  reserve 
come  again. 

Vienna  Ladies. — What  Julien  was  to  Lon- 
don, these  ladies  are  to  San  Francisco. 
Their  mission  on  earth  is  to  popularize  clas- 
sic compositions,  and  make  them  household 
hummings  from  the  library  to  the  nursery. 
It  is  not  at  all  surprising  now  a  days,  to 
hear  a  young  mother,  lull  her  babe  to  rest, 
to  a  Beethoven  si/mpliony  or  a  David  andante 
and  sherzo,  and  it  is  an  unspeakable  relief  to 
the  lonely  wanderings  of  the  forlorn  bache- 
lor, who  in  his  recreative  moments,  dashes 
in  upon  the  hospitable  fireside  of  a  friend 
with  the  consciousness  blazing  upon  his 
imagination,  that  he  will  not  be  inflicted 
witb  the  annoyances  of  Bahy  Mine,  and  no 
less  inevitable  Street  By  and  Bye,  deduced 
faom  the  fact  that  his  hostess  is  a  steady  fre- 
quenter of   the  refinad   and  entertaining  Vi 


enna  Ladies'  concerts, 
all  do  go. 


All  should  go  where 


Fuiintain. — At  its  start,  when  Cassimir 
opened  it,  we  engendered  a  distaste  at  its 
title,  but  the  many  delights  that  we  have 
culled  from  its  precincts,  since  the  Bohemian 
Ladies  have  familiarized  us  with  it,  would 
make  us  regret  the  change.  The  Fountain 
has  become  a  household  word,  and  is  a  land- 
mark of  our  fast  growing  city.  When 
speaking  of  the  attractions  of  the  city,  there 
is  no  place  more  uppermost  on  the  tongue 
than  this,  and  it  fully  deserves  all  which  is 
said  about  it.  Classic,  diverting,  agreeable, 
and  highly  respectable.  Would  we  could 
say  that  much  of   the   Pavilion   and   various 


other  places,  excepting  such  as  we   have  no- 
ticed- 

And  now  comes  our  Devil  with  his  infer- 
nal call  for  "more  dramatic,"  and  we  are 
forced  compulsorily  to  leave  off,  where  we 
would  so  much  delight  to  permanently  re- 
main, but  it  has  ever  been  thus 

"Whenever  we  loved  a  dear  gazelle,"  etc. 


BUZZIXGS. 

"In  fifteen  years,"  said  a  Thanksgiving 
orator,  there  will  be  States  where  now  there 
is  but  howling  wilderness."  All  right.  Cali- 
fornia became  a  State  in  double  quick;  in 
such  a  hurry  that  we  haven't  lost  the  "howl- 
ing wilderness"  element  yet.  It  hangs  to 
our  progress  like  cuscarone  to  the  back  of  a 
newly-hatched  chicken.  We  offer  the  Sand- 
lot  in  evidence. 

The  Sultan's  purveyor  for  the  household 
has  been  i-ef used  further  credit,  and  the  sup- 
I^lies  are  stopped.  Osmau  Pasha,  in  the 
meantime,  draws  not  only  a  liberal,  but  an 
enormous  salary.  It  is  insultin'  to  royalty 
that  he  cannot  even  get  his  board  while  a 
subordinate  walks  off  with  all  the  cash.  The 
Golden  Horn  of  Stamboul  is  no  longer  a  cor- 
nucopia. 

The  usual  Thanksgiving  sermons  were  per- 
functory in  their  character,  and,  if  our  cleri- 
cal friends  will  pardon  us  for  saying  so, 
dreadfully  tedious.  In  the  way  of  showing 
what  the  Kei^ublic  had  to  be  thankful  for, 
the  Wasp's  cartoon  last  week  was  more  yyer- 
tinent  and  satisfaetory  than  all  the  pulpit 
talk  throughout  the  State. 

Gladstone  is  a  great  favorite  with  Sawney, 
and  we  would  not  be  surprised  if  he  were 
successful  in  getting  elected  to  the  seat  for 
East  Midlothian.  The  Edinburgh  Liber- 
als  are  shoulder   to   shoulder  in  his  favor. 


are 
and   like 
brose. 


him   better    than 


in 
haggis 


or   kale 


Beechee  is  of  opinion  that  Miss  Canada 
will  shortly  be  united  to  Uncle  Sam  in  mar- 
riage. We  think  not,  while  old  man  Taurus 
still  lives  to  forbid  banns.  Republicanism 
in  Quebec  would  be  as  detrop  asmonarchism 
in  Detroit. 

Kalloch  gave  a  banner  to  the  First  Regi- 
ment of  Workingmen's  Volunteers,  last  week. 
Our  Baptist  official  has  gone  back  on  his 
word.  He  promised,  when  immersed  in  the 
Mayoralty  canvass,  that,  if  elected,  he  would 
never  flag  in  the  execution  of  his  duty. 

The  rent  question  in  Ireland  grows  wider 
every  day.  Kearnej'  proposes  to  go  home 
and  mend  it;  but  he  cannot  do  this.  His 
tongue  would  make  matters  worse;  sowing 
tares  in  every  potato-field. 

KiLLiN,  the  Irish  agitator,  has  been  com- 
mitted for  using  language  calculated  to  dis- 
turb the  peace.  Rea  was  his  counsel,  one 
eminentlv  fit  for  killin',  if  the  report  of  his 
conduct  in  court  be  true. 

The  unhappy  Eugenie  has  arrived  at  that 
time  in  human  life,  when  the  chief  business 
is  to  attend  funerals — the  larger  the  circle  of 
friends,  the  more  constant  the  duty. 


BARUCH     KOWESKI, 


—OB— 


LE     JTJIF     JPOLONA-IS. 

A  Play  in   Ihrer  Acf^,  adapted  from  the  Frnich,  expressly  for  fhf  "WASP,"  by 

MR.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Imi-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

HANNES,     )  r-  •    J        J      ^  ,    „^-  1  7 

DIETRICH   i  ^'"^^^a^  ('■nd  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Sfrvant. 
Dr.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  »/  Michel. 
ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


[Gmitinued  from  Page  295,  No.  174.] 

SCENE. 
A  EooM  wrrH  Alcove  and  Bed. 


I      LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSON JE    OF   THE    DREAM. 

CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


A.CT   IIjL 


(Enter  Michel,  Lena,  Jules,  Annette,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  personages — revellers — etc.) 

{Bevelhrs     elated  with  loine — all  dresned  in-  gala — Michel    has  the  appearance  of 

having  drunk  freely,  hut  walks  steadily.) 

H.     (Laughing.) 

Ha,  ha,  ha!  it  is  culminating  well.  All  that  -which  is  needed  now,  is  for  all 
to  finish  as  it  has  begun,  and  all,  which  we  have  done,  is  more  than  well. 

D.  The  Walxheim  has  kept  well,  and  is  being  drunk  at  last!  We'll  not  see  such 
another  signing  of  contract! 

H.  Baronial!  baronial! 

D.  Eoyal,  old  fellow — royal!  such  Walxheim! 

H.  Not  Noah  got  drunk  on  better  wine! 

.Jtj.  Have  you  decided,  father,  to  positively  sleep  here  ? 

M.  Ves.  This  is  the  best  room  in  the  house.  The  most  quiet  one  will  be 
yours,  for  occupation  after  the  wedding  is  over,  and  yours  entirely  after 
Lena  and  I  are  over.  Put  wine,  water,  and  a  candle  upon  the  table,  and 
leave  me,  all. 

L.     Do  not  have  any  more  wine,  Michel. 

M.     Would  you  have  me  risk  a  rush  of  blood  ?  a  tingling  in  my  ears  ? 

An.  {To  Lena.) 

Don't  thwart  him  when  in  that  mood,  mother;  you  know  it  only  provokes 
him  to  the  worse. 

Ju.    Ph  hien,  Mons.  Michel,  inasmuch  as  you  think  yon  will  feel  better  here — 

M.  Better!  better  is  no  word  for  it — well!  well!  A  man  should  know  what  is 
good  for  him,  as  he  should  the  size  of  the  boot  he  wears.  All  the  cause  of 
my  malady,  is  excess  of  blood.  My  conscience  is  clear — clear  as  the  water 
in  that  carafe. 

D.  They  say,  Michel,  that  water  contains  awful  monstrosities,  when  scanned 
through  a  microscope. 

M.  Yes,  maybe;  but  there  is  no  microscope  here.  To  the  dull,  it  generally 
appears  translucent — my  conscience  is  clear. 

An.    Do  not  annoy  him,  dear  Mons.  Dietrich. 

(Michel  sits  and  he(iins  to  undress — drinking,  noise,  and  song  heard  below.) 

H.   (To  Dietrich.) 

Hark!  how  generous  they  feci  below!    Let  us  go  where  there  is  fun. 

T).  (To  Michel.) 

As  you  are  determined  to  forsake  us  whilst  enjoyment  is  at  its  hight,  we 
will  bid  you  good-night,  i'ou  abandon  us  at  the  very  nick  of  time,  most 
unexpectedly. 

M.  I  have  my  reasons — sacre  au  non  de  dieux—I  have  my  reasons! — To  the 
minute,  let  none  disturb  me  until  eleven  in  the  morning,  when  sun  and 
light  are  most  generous,  I'll  leave  the  generous  bed  for  them — not  till 
then. — For  this  night  all  went  well— well  is  enough.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
White  wine  will  never  hurt  me!    leave  me,  leave   me  all,  good-night. 

L.  Already,  at  noon,  you  had  drunk  more  than  was  good  for  you;  and  since, 
you  have  druuK  more  tuau  twice  as  much. 

M.  Very  well,  very  well.  I'll  drink  the  fresh  water  as  I  lay  down;  that  will 
take  all  the  excitement  off.     Good-night. 

(Enter  several  drunken  inen.) 


IstD.  "1  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  was  good,  wasn't  it  ? 
2d  D.  I  Bon  «oi/',  Mons.  le  Burgomaster,  hon  soir. 

3d  D.  f  Monsieur,  the   night  watchman  is  below,    and   says  we   must   clear    the 
I  house  and  close,  lia,  ha,  ha,  ha! 


M. 


He  is  right.     It  is  the  lavr.     It  is  eleven  o'clock,     Let  each  take  a   parting 
drink  and,  hon  soir. 


D.      Ton  tell  the  night  watchman  to  go  to  the  devil. 

H.      Tillage  regulations  ai-e.  not  meant  for  Burgomasters. . 

1st  D.  Nor  Burgomasters  to  obey  village  laws. 

M.  Silence!  Law  like  frost  have  the  same  influence  upon  all.  Those  that  are 
mindful  of  it,  keep  warm,  those  that  are  not,  become  nipped — my  con- 
science is  clear.     Son  soir. 

L.  All  right,  Michel,  do  not  become  excited,  I'll  take  them  all  below  and  will 
dispatch  them. 

D.      Good-night,  Mons.  Michel,  sleep  well,  and  have  good  dreams. 

M.    (A  preceptihle  agony  passes  over  hii  features.) 

I  never  dream — (aside)  I  never  dream!     Good-night  all,  go,  go. 

L.     (Pushes  all  gently  before  him  except  Jules  and  Annette. 
(Exit  all  but  Michel,  Jules  and  Annette.) 

An.     Good-night,  father,  and  sleep  well. 

M.    (Embraces  ardently.) 

Good-night,my  dear  child.  (To  Jules.)  Quartermaster,  when  I  am  gone, 
be  as  much  father  here,  besides  being  husband,  as  1  have  shown  myself 
father  to  both  you  and  her. 

Ju.  Every  new  reminder  of  you,  whether  living  or  dead,  shall  prompt  me  to 
better  my  action  towards  dear  Annette. 

M.     Give  me  your  hand.    Good-night. 


Jtj.     Good-night,  sir — sleep  well. 

M.      Same  to  you  my  children,  same  to  you. 


(Exit  Jules  and  Annette.) 


At  last  I  am  alone — alone!  (shudders.)  I  am  never  alone! — -Crowding  fan- 
cies pregnant  with  uncertainties,  riot  in  my  fevered  brain,  like  a  populace 
in  revolt,  who  are  ignorant  of  actual  grievances.  This  Parisian  has  annoyed 
me  since  he  wanted  to  put  me  to  sleep — but  all  is  safe  now — the  gendarme 
is  caught,  is  trapped,  is  mine! — Should  a  dangerpresent  itself,  the  quarter- 
master is  my  son-in-law  and  I,  myself,  am  the  Burgomaster! — all  goes  well 
all  well,  all  well. 

(  Fawns — hears  bacchanalians   helow.) 

One  cannot  be  too  careful,  to  have  everything  properly  arranged  to  his 
interest.  The  cards  he  has  to  play,  must  be  good  at  all  times-  aces,  kings 
and  queens,  only.  Evervthing  depends  on  the  goodness  of  the  cards  he 
holds.  There  is  no  affinity  between  bad  luck  and  good  cards.  These 
regulate  all  results  of  hazard. 

(Goes  to  the  alcove — door  lieard  to  open  heloio,    and    bacchanalians    noisily  pour 
from  it.      3richel  looks  out  at  the  window.) 

These  need  nothing  beyond  what  thoy  have  now — they  are  full, they  are  con- 
tent, they  are  happy.  No  undercurrent  provokings  there — all  surface, 
though  frail,  still  happy.  They'll  delve  queer  trails  in  the  snow,  before 
their  nnstpfidv  stops  totter  tlipni  tn  wlicn^  pnfh  lifilnnCT«,  ATiolipl  is  at  home, 
is  steady — has  what  a  king  can  have,  no  more — has  his  own  body-guard, 
his  gendarme — and  all  goes  well,  all  well. 

A  curious  thing,  this  wine!  that  much,  in  excess,  which  only  one  solitary 
grape  doth  yield,  and  all  your  rough  fancies  are  calmed  and  everything 
appears  charming. 

{To  be  Continued.) 


//2\ 


THE  CARRYING  ON'  OF  THE  STREET  CARS,  WHEN  ALL  THE  FRANCHISES  WILL  H^ 


<0 


m  CARRIED  OUT,  AND  ALL  THE  STREET  LINKS  WILL  HAVE  LINED  OUR  STREETS. 


314 


'V 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    AVASP. 


PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 


WRITTEN   Ur   MR.    SALMI   MORSE   FOE    THE    "WASP. 


"nr,OT>    " 


[Continued  from  Page  294,  No.  173. J 
PHASE  III. 


PART   IX. 


OLEANINGS   FROM    I'IKDEK,    CUfDER,    AND   CHAK. 

Before  leaving  with  their  prisoner,  the  policemen 
demanded  of  some  one  to  go  along  with  them,  to 
make  the  charge,  to  which  James,  to  the  surprise  of 
everyhody,  responded  with  alacrity. 

As  for  Josiah,  he  was  morose,  and  dragged  to  the 
abeyant  consistency  of  a  snapped  spar,  tossing  sns- 
pensively  on  the  wave's  surface;  all  was  imma- 
terial to  "him.  Had  he  exchanged  disposition  with 
the  sullen  Dobbs  for  this  express  occasion,  he  could 
not  have  acted  more  passively.  With  an  astonishing 
confidence  in  himself,  he  evinced  a  reckless  stolidity, 
which  appeared  perfectly  shocking  to  his  more  excited 
beholders.  In  the  abstract,  be  felt  vititated  to  acertain 
degree,  for  had  he  not  been  baffled  in  an  undertaking 
so  highly  congenial  to  his  disposition,  and  one 
which  had  been  burning  upon  nim,  since  the  flea 
first  startled  upon  his  malignant  ptopensities?  Oh, 
that  one  minute's  delay  had  intervened  between 
those  who  meddled  and  baffled! — one  minute— and 
the  thought  invested  an  activity  upon  his  fingers, 
as  housewives  are  in  the  habit  of  practicing,  when 
employed  upon  the  task  of  squeezing  tomatoes 
for  the  conversion  of  them  into  catsup. 

Erudite  as  Webster  undeniably  is,  yet,  not  all  the 
phases  of  his  voluminous  dictionary  could  submit  a 
solution  upon  the  slovenly  and  gloomy  little  problem 
that  slouched  with  an  assumed  stupidity,  between  his 
keepers  and  his  son,  and  like  to  those  whom  the  way's 
of  all  evil  at  last  bring  up  as  wicked  floats,  after 
dashing  and  pitching  irresolutely  for  their  allotted 
time  upon  the  billows  of  iniquity— the  City  Prison. 
The  presence  of  mind  shown  by  James  at  once 
volunteering  to  prefer  charges  against  his  father, 
was  a  stroke  of  policy  worthy  of  a  better  cause,  and 
spoke  no  little  in  the  boy's  favor,  for  it  upheld  a 
maturity  of  diplomatic  skill,  seldom  falling  to  the 
lot  of  one  of  his  youth  and  inexperience.  James 
had  divined  the  enormityof  the  crime  at  a  glance,  and 
the  danger  of  permitting  Mr.  Boyd  or  any  other  to 
prefer  the  cliarge.  With  all  the  horrid  evils  of  his 
father  before  him,  James  still  would  not  for  a  mo- 
ment permit  himself  to  flag  in  filial  duty  towards 
him.  But  the  heart  of  the  poor  boy  was  sorely  op- 
pressed, his  staggering  steps  with  difficulty  convened 
to  the  hardy  tread  of  his  liveried  companions.  Many 
times,  when  the  turning  of  a  corner  became  obliga- 
tory, the  policemen  had  to  Wait  fol-  his  tottering  to- 
wards them ;  for  he  reeled  with  the  unsteady  step  of 
a  conscious  drunk,  ashamed  of  his  plight  and  en- 
deavoring to  disguise  it.  The  quintette,  however, 
to  the  rule  of  all  human  transactions,  came  to  a  halt 
at  the  end  of  their  aim,  and  Were  confronted,  where 
all  misdemeanor  had  to  give  aecoiiut  of  its  transac- 
tions. 

"A  lark,"  stammered  Jaffles,  "tlie  result  of  an 
indiscreet  carouse,  nothing  more.  It  was  a 
playfulness  he  had  frequently  witnessed  be- 
tween his  parents  (James  had  a  fishbone  suddenly 
manifest  itself  iu  his  throat);  the  woman  whose 
house  they  were  at  had  mistook  the  Whole  thing,  ahd 
called  for  police,  where  no  police  Were  actually  re- 
quired, (oh,  how  that  unfortunate  fishbone  irrita- 
ted!) the  other  witnesses?  Oh,  yes,  they  are  called 
so  and  so;  they  are  all  of  a  family — (rasp  goes  the 
bone — it  was  fof  the  father!)  They  Would  all  be 
here  promptly  at  ten,  yes,  sir.  Please  to  treat  him 
kindl}',  sir,  he  is  all  right  when  he  is  sober,  a  good 
father,  (the  bone!  the  bone!  the  bone!)  a  loving 
hiisband,  (rasp!  rasp!  rasp!)  a  kind  neighbor,  an 
affable  companion,  and  honest,  well-meaning  man 
every  way,  but  drink,  sir,  drink,  eonfouuds  the  best 
of  thfm,  sir.  No,  sir,  this  does  not  happen  often, 
and  I'll  be  bound  to  say,  never  again  will.  Do  you 
desire  anything,  father?"  he  added,  turning  duti- 
fully upon  Josiah. 

"Cribbs,"  hoarsely  ejaculated  Mr.  Martin. 
"Mr.  Aminadab  Cribbs?"    inquired   the   Chief   at 
the  desk. 

"If  you  please,  sir,"  responded  James,  snatahiag 
the  ics^Kjiia^  iLxj^j.'*  tit'iTj  AtivMcr,  *Cui'in^  m.^  uuS*>7cr 
might  be  rendered  off'ensively. 

"Couldn't  have  a  better,"  remarked  the  Chief,  in 
the  abstract,  "couldn't." 

"May  I  go  now,  sir?"  put  in  the  young  man, 
antious  to  end  the  unpleasant  interview. 

"Oh,  yes,"   answered  the  Captain,  "put  him   in 


number  two,"  he  added  officially,  addressing   one  of 
the  subordinates,  and  the  culprit  was  ptit. 

The  fog  had  lifted  with  the  fading  dark,  and  a 
bracing  morning  breeze  was  prevailing  as  James  sor- 
tied  into  the  open  air,  but  it  operated  with  a  con- 
trary efi'ect  upon  his  galled  spirits;  may  be  the  fish- 
bone in  his  throat  was  at  fault,  for  it  stifled  and 
harassed  a  choking  sensation  upon  him,  the  which 
to  alleviate,  imposed  the  necessity  of  loosening  the 
necktie,  waistcoat,  and  shirt-collar.  A  nervous  and 
fidgety  sensation  overtook  him  as  he  reached  Mr. 
Cribbs'  door.  He  had  repeatedly  been  to  Mr.  Cribbs' 
den,  knew  full  well  that  there  neither  existed  a  door- 
bell nor  was  there  the  ceremony  of  ringing  required, 
had  the  refinement  even  existed;  yet  he  mechanically 
fumbled  for  awhile,  then  mounted  up  three  pair  of 
narrow,  dirty,  nncarpeted  stairs,  to  the  garret  where 
he  knew  the  great  lawyer  was  domiciled.  Master 
James  knocked  resolutely  at  the  door.  The  lawyer 
interrogated  through  the  keyhole,  before  he  turned 
the  key,  struck  a  light,  admitted  James  and  listened. 
He  complimented  James  profusely  upon  his  prudent 
management,  dressed  while  James  was  talking,  and 
descended  in  his  company  to  the  street. 

At  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  before  parting,  Mr.  Cribbs 
delivered  instructions  which  James  promised  to 
obey,  and  separated  to  meet  by  appointment. 


Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  the  elder,  still  shawled  and 
bonneted,  as  she  had  entered  some  three  hours  age, 
sat  by  the  fire  of  the  comfortable  little  parlor  of  Mr. 
Perkins  Western  Briggs  of  the  firm  of  Brigg  A 
Wabbles,  Theatre  Royal,  Tripton,  with  Wabbles  dead 
over  .seventeen  years. 

Thirty-five  shillings,  all  of  Mrs.  Martin's  frugal 
savings,  which  in  her  hurry  when  rushing  away 
from  Josiah  after  the  escapade  of  the  lamp  business, 
were  missing,  and  for  which  Master  James,  after 
considerately  leading  his  mother  to  a  place  of  safety, 
hurried  himself  back  to  little  St.  Stephen  street  the 
inner.  How  the  young  man  inadvertently  fell  in  with 
tBe  unpleasant  associations  we  have  just  narrated, 
whilst  his  mother,  sat  chafing  and  fretting  for  him 
in  an  undisguised  manner;  for  as  repeatedly  as  she 
consistently  could,  she  tried  to  relieve  her  anxiety 
by  exclaiming: 

"What  can  have  become  of  James?"  emphasiz- 
ing a  different  word  of  the  sentence  each  time  she 
brought  it  into  play,  for  the  prolonged  absence  of 
the  boy  began  to  be  painful  to  her. 

Mr.  Briggs,  whom  the  circumstance  troubled  no 
less  than  it  did  James'  mother,  found  it  no  easy  task 
to  make  light  of  the  circumstance.  He  cunningly 
brought  to  his  aid  matter  entirely  foreign  to  the  bus- 
iness in  hand,  sought  by  every  means  to  divert  his 
guest  from  her  painful  harassment,  but  he  made  a 
fearful  bungle  of  it  at  best. 

AVith  his  own  senses  wrought  up  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  anxiety,  he  tried  to  appear  serene  as  a  par- 
ticle of  fluffy  down  with  not  a  breath  of  air  to  disturb 
it;  but  a  disappointment  conseqtient  at  each  passing 
footstep,  upon  which  his  ears  were  on  the  constant 
and  hopeful  alert,  was  like  an  unpropitious  blast 
suddenly  disturbing  the  feathery  equanimity,  but 
which,  with  the  cause  of  its  disturbance  removed, 
again  settled  back  to  precarious  quietude. 

For  the  twentieth  time  the  exercised  mother  quot- 
ed the  ejaculation  above  expressed,  but  in  this  in- 
statice,  as  if  for  a  chahge,  with  the  emphasis  for  the 
first  time  on  the  word  can,  when  the  door  opened 
and  admitted  Flora,  the  presiding  household  genius 
over  Mr.  Briggs'  Comforts,  who  was  bearing  a  tin  tray 
full   of  bread  and  butter,  and  coff'ee. 

"A  cup  of  coffee,  Mrs.  Martin,"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Briggs,  forcing  himself  into  the  transient  belief  of 
having  hit  upon  the  very  thing  for  successful  diver- 
sion, when  the  unsuspecting  Flora,  unaware  of 
James'  absence,  and  perceiving  his  seat  vacant,  in- 
considerately exclaimed : 

"Why,  what  has  become  of  James?" 

"That's  what  I  want  to  know,  Flora,  where  can 
he  be?"  echoed  the  solicitous  mother. 

"Where  can  he  be?"  came  from  the  only  gentle- 
man at  the  table,  "where  should  he  be?"  and  he 
fairly  cringed  to  a  twinge  ui)on  his  sensation,  as  one 
would  in  a  crowd  with  a  heel  on  his  corn. 

"Take  a  slice  of  home  baked  bread .  Mrs.  Martin," 


guest,  "rather  early  for  breakfast,  but  a  cup  of  coffee 
ma'am — "  Mr.  Briggs,  when  at  this  juncture,  was 
interrupted  by  a  loud  sob  from  the  lad's  mother,  but 
stooped  to  pick  up  a  napkin,  he  all  the  time  held  in 
his  own  hands,  to  wipe  two  big  tears  away  with  it 
under  the  table,  and  to  the  cheat  of  everybody  else. 


"You  see,  marm,  a  cup  of  coffee,"  insinuated  the 
veteran  spokesman,  when  a  happy  idea  of  a  sudden 
shot  across  his  mind  and  he  expressed  it,  "you'll  find 
coffee  in  America,  marm,  for  I  suppose  they  are  in 
many  ways  civilized  as  we  are,  but  coffee  I'm  certain 
you'll  find  there;"  then  jumping  up  of  a  sudden, 
added  in  a  melo-dramatic  paroxysm,  "ha,  ha,  ha!  I 
have  got  him  at  last!"  made  a  dart  for  the  door, 
which  now  opened  wide  as  his  arms  did,  and  James 
was  clasped  in  his  embrace.  It  was  James  back 
from  Cribbs',  but  he  cleverly  eluded  explanation. 

It  was  four  o'clock  on  a  dull  foggy  morning,  yet  a 
bright  sunlight  reflected  from  the  eyes  of  each, "soon 
to  be  dimmed  again  to  dullness  by  that  which 
weighed  upon  James'  harassed  mind.  Mean- 
while Flora  was  busy  replenishing  cups,  Mr.  Briggs 
was  busy  dispensing  sliced  bread  and  butter,  each 
were  busy  at  the  enjoyment  before  them,  until, as  if  by 
mutual  accord,  all  were  finished  with  the  meal.  By 
the  assistance  of  Mrs.  Martin,  who  unyieldingly  in- 
sisted upon  washing  up.  Flora  helped  gather  up  the 
service,  and  the  gentlemen  were  left  to  themselves 
awhile.  James  now  imparted  to  Mr.  Briggs  the  cir- 
cumstances which  detained  him,  and  with  which  the 
reader  is  already  familiar;  when  a  knock  at  the 
street  door  startled  the  household  even  to  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin and  her  hostess  who  shot  into  the  room  precipi- 
tately at  the  summons. 

Each  looked  blank  at  the  other  for  awhile,  but 
particularly  Mr.  Briggs,  whom  the  recital  of  James 
had  quite  thrown  off  his  balance,  when  the 
knocking  without  was  repeated,  but  this  time  it  was 
on  the  shutters  instead  of  the  door,  accompanied  by 
a  familiar  voice  saying,  "It's  only  me,  open  the 
door,"  and  Master  James  Martin  rushed  to  admit — 
Dobbs. 

To  the  contrary  of  th«  prevailingharmony,suffering 
by  the  addition  of  the  pug-nosed  girl,  it  assumed  the 
appearance  of  enhanced  satisfaction, 

"I  is  as  hungry  as  a  bull,"  exclaimed  Dobbs. 

"I'll  fetch  some  coffee,  and  bread  and  butter,"  of- 
fered Flora  with  alacrity,  never  speculating  that 
bread  and  butter,  and  bulls  have  but  little  aflSnity  for 
one  another. 

"Thank  you  mum,"  answered  Dobbs,  "but  I  can 
goto  the  kitchen  to  eat  it.  Besides,"  she  added 
cunningly,  "I  wants  some  little  advice  as  regards 
myself  considering  everything,  and  may  be  Mr. 
Briggs  would  be  good  enough  to  go  with  me  just  for 
a  minnit,  for,  you  see,  I'll  be  missed,  and  can  talk 
while  I'm  eating." 

"Oh,  oertaiuly,  certainly,"  exclaimed  that  urbane 
gentleman,  quite  reckless  of  the  scandal  a  privacy  at 
that  unpropitious  hour  of  the  morning  with  a  youn" 
girl  of  Dobbs'  age,  might  create. 

Dobbs  didn't  eat  a  bite,  and  to  the  contrary  of 
having  business  of  her  own,  all  her  transactions 
with  Mr.  Briggs  were  for  the  account  of  the  others, 
nor  did  she  detain  Mr.  Briggs  long  in  the  kitchen, 
nor  did  she  dally  much  in  the  parlor  after  they  both 
returned  into  it,  nor  could  she  be  persuaded  to  sit 
down,  but  taking  a  hurried  good-bye  of  all,  rushed 
away. 

It  was  five  o'clock  by  Mr.  Briggs'  watch,  and  Mr. 
Briggs'  watch  when  wound  up,  was  never  known  to 
fail  to  indicate  somewhere  about  the  time  of  day, 
and  Mr.  Bnggs,  glancing  at  it  in  a  highly  important 
manner,  said: 

"Daughter,"  but  his  heart  failed  him  to  say  more, 
for  there  was  not  a  drop  of  cross-grained  blood  in 
Mr.  Briggs'  veins,  and  that  which  was  to  follow,  he 
knew  beforehand,  would  cause,  if  not  grief,  at  least 
disappointment;  still,  he  made  another  effort,  an- 
other halt,  all  looked  with  wonderment  at  the  signi- 
ficant check,  yet  Mr.  Briggs  paused. 

Flora,  than  whom  none  understood  the  old  gen- 
tleman's innate  kindliness  better,  with  an  instinct 
brought  on  by  long  association  and  incessant  prac- 
tice to  divine  his  desires,  weighing  all  the  circum- 
stances of  the  eventful  morning,  intuitively  divined 
her  father's  desire,  and  to  shield  it  from  significance, 
busied  hei-self  about  the  room  a  bit,  excused  herself 
to  Mrs.  Martin,  and  retired. 

"Flora,  dear,"  the  pained  father  felt  constrained 
to  call  after  liis  child,  ere  yet  the  door  finally  closed 
upon  her,  "I  shall  call  you  iu  a  minute,  do  not  go 
far  away." 

"Thank  you,  papa,"  and  there  were  but  three  in 
the  room,  where  none  had  a  desire  to  part  with  the 
fourth. 

"Now,  Mrs.  Martin,  and  James,"  continued  the 
old  geutleman,  "there  is  but  little  time  to  spare,  and 
you  must  be  off." 
"Off,  where  to?" 

"To  America,"  was  the  stern  edict. 
"Alas,  Mr.  Briggs,"  said  James,  "we  have  but 
seven  pounds  fifteen  between  us,  scarcely  enough  for 
the  paE::P.go  of  one,  nnd  the  ;;nn;"y  W3  cuuutcd  upon, 
.".3  the  r jsult  of  iiolling  the  mauglc  and  furniture, 
has  been  unfortunately  destroyed,  besideswhich,  we 
have  all  to  appear  at  the  Police  Court  at  ten." 

"The  very  reason  why  I  want  you  to  be  oft'  by  the 
6:40  Parliament.  There  is  no  time  to  spare  formuch 
talk,  and  as  far  as  the  needful  is  concerned,  it  is  all 
here;"    saying    which,    Mr.  Briggs  drew   from    his 
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pocket  a   hundred   pound   note   and    handed    it   to 
the  pnir  opposite. 

"What  does  this  mean?"  exclaimed  James  in  as- 
tonishment starting  up  from  his  seat  and  nearly  fall- 
ing over  by  the  eiiort. 

"It  means  this,"  said  Mr.  Briggs,  wiping  heavy 
drops  of  sweat  from  his  shining  bald  forehead.  "A 
great  scandal  will  be  brought  before  the  public, 
at  which  a  son  and  wife  will  have  to  figure,  in  no 
enviable  position.  I  do  not  need  this  money,"  added 
the  admonisher,  as  if  a  happy  subterfuge  had  just 
struck  him,  "and  when  I  need  it  I  will  write  for  it; 
there,  that  will  do.  You  need  no  baggage  to  hamper 
you,  and  the  time  is  on."  And  to  put  a  stop  to  fur- 
ther argument,  he  loudly  called  upon  Flora,  who 
nimbly  glided  in. 

"Floe  and  I  will  miss  you  much,"  he  continued, 
"but  Floe  and  I  will  be  in  New  York,  please  God," 
he  added  piously,  "with  our  new  pantomime  in 
April.  I  have  great  hopes  in  it,  and  in  America 
there  is  a  great  dearth  in  novelties.  I  shall  send 
you  letters  of  introduction  to  Liverpool,  where  you 
will  have  to  delay  six  or  seven  days  before  the  t'ir- 
(/Uiian,  the  first  ship  advertised,  sails.  I  will  write 
to  my  friend  Simpson,  Burton,  Mitchell, the  two  Pla- 
cides,  and  others,  all  professionals  to  be  sure,  but 
who,  for  my  sake,  will  be  of  great  service  to  you. 
Y'ou  may  have  some  difficulty  in  a  strange  couutryon 
account  of  the  language,  but  these  friends  of  mine 
speak  English  as  good  as  you  and  I." 

Having  listened  to  Mr.  Briggs  to  the  painful  end, 
another  quarter  of  an  hour's  desultory  conversation 
transpired,  when  the  entire  quartette  with  not  a  single 
dry  eye  between  themall  were  sadly  but  perseveringly 
taking  their  way  to  the  station. 

"You  will  write  to  me  often  and  separately?" 
sobbed  the  weeping  girl  in  an  undertone  to  the 
young  man  by  her  side. 

"By  every  mail,  so  help  me  God, "  devoutly  sobbed 
James  to  the  girl. 

"You  will  still  let  me  love  you,  James?" 

"How  did  I  deserve  this.  Flora?  Are  we  not 
pledged  forever  and  forever?" 

"Oh,"  groaned  the  sobbing  girl,  "if  you  forget 
me,  you'll  break  my  heart." 

"Mine  shall  sooner  crack,  than  you  shall  saffer  a 
sigh  for  my  remissness." 

"God  bless  you  for  these  words — "  but  the  cruel 
call  of  "all  on  board"  cut  it  short. 

It  was  then  the  dammed  up  channel  of  humanity, 
burst  from  all  restraint,  and  first  one  then  the  other, 
snatched  each  in  the  other's  warm  embrace.  First  one 
then  the  other  of  all  four,  tried  to  drain  each  other's 
life's  blood  by  the  meagre  channels  of  their  tremb- 
ling glowing  lips;  but  the  fiat  wa?  forth,  the  cruel 
"all  on  board"  was  ruthleasly  rep3ated,when  James' 
eye  fell  upon  the  dejected  and  lonely  form  of  the 
ever  faithful  Dobbs — for  disguise  it  as  Briggs  may, 
James  had  his  surmises,  and  was  not  mistaken — he 
rushed  towards  her,  with  the  exclamation  of  "my  bet- 
ter angel!"  snatched  her  emotionally  into  his  vehe- 
ment embrace,  and — dirty  as  she  was — kissed  her  fer- 
vently until  the  locomotive  whistle  bade  him  to  de- 
sist, when  the  girl  was  caught  up  fainting,  by  the 
almost  fainting  Briggs. 

54*.  :ii  *  *  *  * 

Thi-ee  pair  of  weeping  eyes  and  sobbing  hearts, 
caught  glimpses  when  they  could, at  the  rolling  train 
lessening  each  minute  in  the  distance,  until  it  was  lost 
to  sight  alto;;ether,  and  these  foi'the  first  timebecame 
cognizant  that  they  stood  alone,  as  if  all  earth  had 
faded  from  under  them,  and  only  they  themselves 
were  remaining — alone. 

[Ttj  be  Continued.] 


Notice  to  Heirless  Diers. 
Don't  make  a  die  of  it,  uutii  you  have  first 
prejDared  your  heirs,  or  you  will  loose  your 
money.  The  State  will  escheat,  your  estate, 
and  if  public  statements  are  correct  it  will 
in  turn  be  cheated  of  all  the  the  stated  sums 
left  in  trust.  If  j'ou  are  hard  up  for  an  heir, 
call  upon  the  W.\.sp;  he  will  leave  no  hair 
unturned  but  he'll  furnish  one.  If  none 
other,  at  least  himself. 

Treasurer  Hubert,  of  San  Francisco,  has  paid  into 
the  State  Treasury  the  sum  of  $11,188.97,  received 
from  estates  of  deceased  persons  having  no  heirs. 
The  Probate  Court  a  few  weeks  ago  declared  that 
this  sum,  held  in  trust  by  the  Public  Administrator, 
had  escheated  to  the  State. 


The  Messrs  Harper  have  published  "Sense 
and  Sensibilities,"  one  of  Jane  Austen's 
novels,  in  the  Franklin  Sc^uare  Library. 
Those  who  have  not  read  this  standard  book 
should  accept  the  present  invitation  to  a  feast 
of  good  things. 


J/(/  Dear  Grandmolher : 

Scandal  in  this  city,  like  Asjiaragus  in  the 
bed,  it  sprouts  anew,  almost  as  fast  as  one 
cuts  it  off.  Now  that  we  are  rid  of  the  walk- 
ists,  up  come  schoolmarmists  and  Bycicleists, 
until  it  makas  one  ashamed  to  be  a  woman- 
ist. 

But  there  is  a  great  apology  for  the  one 
class  of  the  whole;  the  poor  girl  who  has 
studied  hard  as  a  scholar  to  reach  the  goal 
of  her  ambition,  and  is  striving  to  make  a 
respectable  living  for  herself  by  teaching  her 
acquirements  to  others,  and  to  earn  enough 
to  keep  her  from  exhibiting  herself  at  that 
abominable  dive,  the  once  Mechanics'  Pa- 
vilion. 

I  now  understand,  grandma,  why  you 
want  me  to  paper  cigar  boxes  instead  of 
becoming  a  teacher;  it  is  because  you  know 
it  is  impossible  for  an  inexperienced  girl  to 
answer  to  the  foolish  and  difficult  questions 
put  to  them  by  the  Board  of  Examiners, 
without  their  paying  $100  for  'em,  and  you 
and  I  have  not  got  it  to  pay. 

But  there  is  no  little  girl  living,  but  can 
see  at  a  glance,  that  the  fault  does  not  lie 
with  the  girls,  but  with  the  entire  national 
school  system.  I  hate  it.  The  girls  is  all 
crammed  to  make  teachers,  and  none  are 
taught  the  first  rudiments  to  make  another 
living,  for  there  is  not  near  as  many  teachers 
required  as  there  is  girls  who  has  certificates, 
with  plenty  more  coming  as  wants  'em. 

It  needn't  big  grown  up  men  to  show 
where  the  fault  lies,  you  see,  if  a  little  girl 
like  me  knows  how  not  explain  it. 

At  the  ofiice  of  the  School  Superintendent 
at  Sacramento,  a  lot  of  old  heads  put  their 
heads  together  and  study  for  many  months, 
how  to  propound  a  lot  of  questions,  to  a  lot 
of  inexperienced  girls,  which  they  them- 
selves would^not  know  how  to  answer  or  how 
to  make  without  the  books  they  take  'em 
from. 

Lawyers,  and  doctors,  and  scientists, 
when  they  gets  a  problem,  they  gets  a  book 
to  give  'em  their  answers  and  authorities, 
but  a  little  girl  like  me,  is  to  have  it  in  her 
head,  at  her  fingers  end,  on  her  toe  nails,  or 
she  is  nowhere.  All  along  she  could  get  it 
from  somebody  if  she  had  §100  to  get  it  with, 
and  now,  even,  if  she  has  a  §100  she  musn't 
get  it  that  way  no  more,  why  ?  because  a  lot 
of  unconscionable  old  noodles  say,  no. 

Now,  we  girls  learned  all  we  know  from 
teachers,    who,  more   or   less,  got  their   an- 


swers that  way  all  along,  or  else  they  never 
would  have  been  teachers,  and  we  all  know 
more  than  is  good  for  us.  Not  because  they 
do  not  know  well  enough,  but  because  the 
questions  are  so  unnecessarily  difficult  to 
know  in  a  minute,  and  if  even  the  question  is 
sensible  and  simple,  a  poor  girl  feels  flurried 
beyond  her  strengtli  at  the  novelty  of  the 
task  and  the  risk  it  brings  with  it.  For 
instance,  a  girl  is  asked  what  only  an  old 
Professor  need  to  know: 

1.  Prove  that  any  quantity  whose  exponent  is  zero 
is  equal  to  1. 

Now,  to  this  unijrofitable  question,  there 
is  this  visionary  reply: 

1.  "a"  to  the  zero  power  equals  1.  Since  any 
quantity  divided  by  itself  is  equal  to  1.  "«"  divided 
by  "a,"  equals  1.  To  divide  "«"  by  "a"  we  sub- 
tract the  exponents  and  get  "«"  divided  by  "a" 
equal  to  "a"  to  the  one  minus  power,  which  equals 
"a"  to  the  zero  power,  which  must  consequently  be 
equal  to  1. 

Here  is  another: 

3.  Prove  that  the  fraction  "a"  to  the  "m"th  pow- 
er, minus  1,  divided  by  "a"  minus  "m,"  multiplied 
by  the  fraction  "a"  to  the  2d  "m"  power,  divided  by 
"a"  minus  "m,"  divided  by  the  fraction  "a"  square 
"m"  divided  by  "a"  square  "m"  equals  the  fraction 
1  divided  bj-  "a"  to  the  "m"  minus  2d  "m"  power, 
equals  1  divided  by  "a"  minus  "m." 

The  answer  to  this,  grandma,  is  about  as 
like  the  question,  and  when  you  know  it  is 
of  as  much  use  to  a  girl,  as  a  nutmeg-grater 
is  to  grinding  razors. 

I  went  to-day  to  Mr.  Winans,  a  lawyer  of 
great  renown,  to  ask  him  what  Mrs.  Skig- 
gles  should  do  because  old  Skinflints  wants 
his  rent  and  she  hasn't  got  it;  he  immedi- 
ately took  down  three  books,  consulted  'em 
all,  and  wisely  told  me  afterwards,  that  if 
she  hasn't  got  the  money,  not  to  pay  it,  and 
for  Skinflint,  who  is  in  a  hurry,  for  him  to 
wait,  because  he  can't  get  it.  Now,  if  a  girl 
would  be  asked  what  I  asked  of  the  biggest 
lawyer  in  town,  she  would  be  expected  to 
give  an  answer  right  away,  without  consult- 
ing anything,  not  even  if  she  paid  a  hundred 
dollars  for  it.  They  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
themselves! 

When  a  ship  T  say  is  leaky,  there  must  be 
rotten  timbers,  open  seams,  and  want  of 
caulking  somewhere.  If  an  examination  can't 
come  off  without  corrruption,  it  isopen  to  cor- 
ruption; it  must  be  that  it  is  so  difficult  that  it 
can't  be  got  through  without  corruption,  and 
so  corruj^t,  that  it  needs  corruption  to  handle 
it,  or  nobody  would  pay  $100  and  nobody 
would  dare  to  ask  such  an  enormous  bribe  as 
$100,  and  if  the  demand  didn't  demand  it, 
there  would  be  no  supply  to  supply  it.  This 
shows,  the  task  is  too  difficult  for  any  girl  to 
grapple  it  without  aid  from  authorities,  bet- 
ter than  she  or  the  examiners  are. 

It  is  very  hard  if  a  girl  has  to  go  to  school 
until  she  is  a  woman,  and  then  not  learn 
enough  in  all  that  time  to  be  able  to  teach 
young  beginners  in  a  primary  school,  and 
harder  yet  to  pay  men  for  to  spend  the  gov- 
ernment money  in  a  system  of  schooling  as 
proves  itself  of  no  account.  If  like  lawyers, 
girls  were  taught  to  be  able  to  find  out  solu- 
tions to  questions  where  the  School  Superin- 
tendent finds  his,  they  would  know  all  a 
great  deal  better  than  they'll  ever  do  out  of 
their  own  heads. 

Look  how  all  the  newspapers  do;  they 
knows  everything  as  quick  as  it  is  wanted, 
why  ?  because  they  have  the  Cyclopedias  and 
other  references;  and  our  penny-a-liner 
poets,  they  has  dictionaries  of  everything  as 
matches,  like  snifi",  stiff,  if,  etc.,  and  a  girl 
as  has  all  the  requirements  and  talent  to 
keep  school,  bcause  she  can't  answer,  musn't 
keep  school.  I  do  not  now  blame  'em  if  they 
rather  go  Byciclyzing  and  walkisizing  than 
undergo  humiliating  examinations  without 
no  sense  in  it. 

Your  affeDtionate, 

Nannv. 
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THE    ILLUSTEATED     WASP. 


Hiiniaii  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


I 


A   new  way   to   pay   old   debts;  get   your 
creditors  riled   up    to   blackguard  you,    sue 
them  for  slander,  and  hand  in  the  amount  as 
an  offset,  or  the  case  reversed;  take   out  the 
value  of    your    claim    in    slandering    your 
debtor,  then  apply  to  the  Court  to   have   the 
judgment    decreed    as    an    ofifset  upon    the 
claim.     It  is  a  bully  way  at  getting  even    all 
around,  an  is  being  effectively  tried  by  Isaac 
S.  Tan  Winkle,  who  has  filed  a  complaint  in 
the  Nineteenth  District  Court,  praying  for  a 
perpetual  injunction  restraining   Charles  W. 
Davenport  and  John  H.  Dickinson  from  tak- 
ing execution  on  a  judgment   for   $3,000  ob- 
tained   last    February    against  plaintiff  for 
slander,  the]  complainant   alleging   that   he 
holds  a   judgment  for   $30,000  against   the 
defendant  Davenport,  which  has  never  been 
satisfied  by  reason  said  defendant   being   to- 
tally insolvent.      A  man  already  made   lust- 
rous by  the  high   sounding   title   of   Smith, 
adds    nothing    to    his    tonyness  by  further 
adornments.     A  sage  piece  of  advice,  coming 
too    late,   however,   for  the  benefit  of    Mr. 
Henry  of  that  ilk.     He   needlessly  invested 
$35   in  a   gold   watch   not  worth  §5.     Now, 
anybody  expecting  to  get  a   dozen   eggs   for 
5  cents,  and  not   have  them   stale,  is  a   fool; 
he  deserves  to   lose   his  5  cents   for  the   un- 
reasonableness   of    his    expectation.       And 
Lewes  Lee,  an  auctioneer,  is  the  man  Henry 
says,  who  did  the  cheating  part.     Summing 
together  the  $35  paid   and   the    $5   value,  it 
just  produces  the  amount  charged  to  Maggie 
Rosenberg    from    Trszemeshne   for   getting 
drunk.     What  is   the  difference    which   way 
the  money  goes?    yet  for  a  Kosenberg  to   be 
shikker  is  a  charpe  and  a  bu/^he,  yet  a  prefer- 
able sentence  to  that  which  Bertha  McLean 
got— 100  days.     Bertha  is  garlik  without  the 
letter  "r."    John  Morrison,  drunk,  has   the 
prospect  of  100  days'  soberness   staring  him 
in    the  face,  and    Lewis    Morrison,    sober, 
whose  benefit  comes  off  on  Monday  next  at 
the  Baldwin,  will  realize  enough  to  give  him 
a    100    days    drunk    if    he  M'ants  it.     Rev. 
Beecher    and  Denis    Kearney,   vulgar  lan- 
guage,   no    aiTest,    but  Johanna  O'Conner, 
yes   arrest  and  $G0  fine,     At   last   there   are 
men  found,  who  are  not  Dutchmen   and   yet 
were    guilty    of    cruelty    to    animals;   they 
ought  to'.be  exhibited  in  public  as  a  curiosity; 
their   names   are   Jerry   Crowley  and  John 
Foley,  and   their  fine  was  $10  respectively. 
We  have  not  the  slightest  knowledge  of  Jerry 
Crowley's  pedigree,  but  one  John  Foley  was 


once  upon  a  time  a  Supervisor  here  in  this 
city,  but  this  was  in  the  good  old  times  when 
Supervisors  wasn't  much,  and  attended 
prize-fights  at  Piatt's  Hall,  but  lord,  lord! 
what  times  those  were,  what  contracts  were 
given  out!  what  stealing  was  going  on!  what 
hypocrisy  did  there  exist!  but  things  are 
changed  wonderfully  since.  Jeremiah  Mon- 
ohan,  an  immense  man  of  the  ordinary  size, 
had  two  charges  of  batterj-  booked  against 
him,  one  against  his  right  fist  and  one 
against  the  left,  we  suppose,  but  was  dis- 
charged upon  both,  and  got  a  heap  better  off 
than  John  McDuff,  who  pretends  to  have 
been  struck  first,  but  had  to  plank  40  spon- 
dulix,  nevertheless.  The  rule  of  three 
exemplified  to  a  tee:  She  has  two  alias,  has 
Mary  Brown,  one  is  Rose  Martin,  and  the 
other  is  May  Curtain,  which  summed  to- 
gether makes  three;  she  was  charged  with 
misdemeanor,  drunt,  and  vulgar  language, 
also  three,  and  she  got  a  month  apiece,  in  all 
also  three,  three-menduous!!!  On  the  very 
day  our  patrons  get  the  Wasp,  they  will  have 
the   satisfaction   to   know   that   Messrs.  Ah 


Wong,  Ling  Wong,  Ling  Chaw,  and  two 
other  white  men,  Blein  and  AVilliams,  will 
receive  sentence  for  visiting  an  opium  den, 
which  the  editor  of  this  journal  means  to  do 
next.  If  you  desire  to  hear  loud  swearing, 
tall  cursing,  and  close  linked  vulgai'ity,  just 
listen  to  Johanna  O'Conner  a  bit,  as  her 
prosecuting  witness  did,  and  you  won't 
blame  the  Judge  for  his  sentence.  Come  on 
McDuff  !  and  pay  $40  for  your  mill  or  go  up. 
It  is  a  very  foolish  way,  McDuff,  and  very 
expensive,  when  for  25  cents  in  the  Baldwin 
gallery  you  can  spend  a  whole  evening  and 
see  Forget  Me  Nut  to  your  heart's  content, 
whereas  here  you  will  never,  forget  it  either, 
but  the  remembrance  will  cost  S40;  "ilka  fou 
maks  his  ain  rimple."  The  first  Chinaman  of 
three  names  we  have  yet  met  with,  is  Tin  Ah 
Pie,  and  he  is  a  thief  and  was  convicted. 
The  fellow  wanted  to  raise  ''tin"  easy,  and 
knocked  his  case  into  "pie"  by  it.  "Ah," 
what  follies  we  do  commit!  Ah  Hen  is  a 
chicken  thief,  not  but  he  is  committed  for 
stealing  blankets,  but  anyone  stealing  blan- 
kets is  as  likely  to  steal  a  chicken  when  it  is 
as  handy  as  a  blanket. 


merchant  in  such  a  manner  as  to  cause  him 
to  offer  her  his  arm  and  take  her  to  luuch, 
and  the  acquaintance  panned  out  so  well  in 
satisfaction  to  both  jDarties  that  the  p.  w. 
and  the  w.  m.  m.  met  frequently  after  that 
for  the  purpose  of  lunch  and  conversation. 
In  the  most  artless  manner  she  invited  him 
to  take  her  to  Henger's  Circus,  the  Aquarium 
and  other  such  places  of  innocent 
amusement,  and,  finally  discovering  that 
he  is  a  widower,  she  manifested  a  guileless 
curiosity  to  see  his  villa  at  South  Kensing- 
ton, which,  when  seen,  so  took  her  innocent 
fancy  that  she  went  there  often  afterwards, 
and  borrowed  five  hundred  pounds  to  pay  a 
debt  with,  on  the  principle  that  it  is  better 
for  a  friend  than  accreditor  to  suffer. 

The  platonic  affection  ripened  rapidly,  and 
at  last  the  trusting  confidence  and  borrowing 
capacity  of  the  innocent  widow  grew  to  such 
proportions  that  the  p.  w.  and   the  w.  m.  m. 
were  a  picture  of  platonic  love  and   financial 
speculation.     At  last  the  widow  drew  a  draft 
on  the  w.  m.  m.  in  a   less   coy  manner   than 
became  a  person  of  her  guileless  dis^^osition, 
and   the   gentleman   got  mad  and  wouldn't 
pay.     The  next  thing  was  a  regular   Bardell 
and  Pickwick  breach  of  promise  suit.      The 
lady  hypothecated   her  youth  of  innocence, 
but  could  not  show  out  of   many  letters   the 
symptoms  of  a  promise  of  marriage.     In  vain 
the  jury  demanded  a  pen  and  ink  certificate 
of  proposed   nuptials.     There   were  threats 
and   drafts,  but    no    more;  and    the    more 
threats  and  drafts  the  defendant  showed  the 
more  tears  the  plaintiff  turned  on,  until   salt 
water  and  sympathy  seemed  about   to   carry 
the  day.     The  lady's  counsel   wept   and   the 
jury   followed  suit.     When  it  came  to    the 
Judge's  turn,  however,  to  instruct  the   jury, 
he    sharply   admonished  them   against  the 
tricks  of  coy  and  innocent  females  who  in- 
vited rich  gentlemen  to  take  them  to   circus, 
and  hinted  that  the  plaintiff,  not  the  defend- 
ant, was  the  guilty  party.     The  result  was  a 
verdict   for   the   wealthy   middle-aged   mer- 
chant, and  the   establishment   of  a   healthy 
precedent,  that  will  considerably  spoil  the 
breach  of  promise  branch   of   the   blackmail 
business  in  England,  and  will  doubtless   do 
some  good  even  over  here. 


How  They  Do  It  in  London. 
A  London  Judge  recentlj'  gave  some 
model  instructions  in  a  breach  of  promise 
case  which  had  excited  much  interest  and 
scandal.  A  pretty  widow  of  the  milliner 
persuasion  used  to  leave  the  quiet  retirement 
of  Regent  street,  where  she  resided,  and 
skirmish  in  the  West  End  in  a  most  busi- 
ness-like pursuit  of  aristocratic  styles  in 
mantles  and  other  female  toggery,  but  hap- 
pened on  one  occasion  to  fall  in  with  a 
wealthy,  middle-aged  merchant,  who  espied 
her  gazing  pensively  at  a  Worth  dress  which 
was  being  carried  along  Rotten  Row  on  the 
figure  of  a  countess.  Like  a  coy  milliner 
the  pretty  widow  smiled  on  the  middle-aged 


Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 

OLD  JUDGE 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 


SEWER    «AS    STarPED  AT   LAST. 

W.  E.  LANE'S 
Pat.  Triplet  Sewer  Trap. 

Shuts  out  all  sewer  gas  at  Ihe  sidewalk  and  senda 
fresh  air  up  into  all  the  pipes  and  sewers  in  your 
House  instead. 


Call  and  see  the  Triplet  Sewer  Trap  in  use  in  the 
sewer  at  AV.  E.  Lanes,  The  Plumbler  and  Sanitary 
Engineer,  No.  505  Kearny  Street,  near  California,  or 
send  for  circulars.  Sanitary  Plumbing  Sewerage 
and  ventilating  Houses,  etc.,  a  specialty. 


OLD  JUDGE  OLD  JUDGE 


Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


317 


SNOW  &  CO. 
(Late,  Snow    &    May.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialty.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photogravures 
as  soon  as  jjublished.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 
>  ^-* 

Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


THE  WORLD  RENOWNED 

Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

IllUJIIXATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Suffer    Slreef.^, 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearuv  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


B2i,DaiIy  Lunch  oud  Dinners  served  at  any  time,  up  to  8.  P.  II. 

WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


« 


03 

o 


p 

P 
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The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  citv  to 
biiy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPERA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 
WESTERFELD  &  PACE'S 

BAKERY   &  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupout,  Sau  Francisco. 

I^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for   Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

jy  All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionerv  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


The    best    CIGAEETTES    in    the     "World 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KERLING  BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


IMMENSE    SUCCESS ! 

Of  LECOCQ'S  Popular  Comic  Opera  in  Three  Acts, 

De  Madame  ilngot 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  (JKASD  TIVOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.  Kj^VOXI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


SAINT    ANN'S    REST. 

SCHMIDT  &  BUTLER,  Pbopkietoks. 


WEDNESDAY  EVENING,    NOVEMBER  2Ctj,  and 
Every  Evening,  until  further  notice,  will  be  pro- 
duced at  this  popular  jjlace  of  amnsement 

s^^THE  GREAT  EVENT  OF  THE  CENTURY!-^ 

A  GREAT  PHENOMENON, 

The  Egyptian  Mystery ! 

This  Entertainment  is 
SCIENTIFIC, 

ARTISTIC, 

ASTOUNDING  and 

SENS.^TIONAL. 


Doors  open  at  7  o'clock. 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Near  Bush,  opposite   the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  sijecialty  for 

30  YEARS ! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^PRICES    KEIUJCEO  I^SE 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135  MONTGOMERY,  near  Bush. 
Established  in  San  Francisco,  1863. 

FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 
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Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBR.\TED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permaneutly  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Perfonnnnce  of  the  well  kuowu  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloiat,  NIC.  WILLIAM  FOK.MEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATIXEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  BI.  Sharp 

tCT4.F.^MILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlaraed  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  litted  up  ns  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


Patented  Dec.  17,  1S78,  by  R.  Hoe  k  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Co's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Co's  Pacifle  Saw  Mill  Bla- 
chinery.  (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-oflf  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Cor- 
liss and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

10S4i  Larkiu  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 
Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 
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music  Boxes 

....Fon.... 

weddi>(t  axd  birthday  presents 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

A.  J.  JHLLEKAT, 

Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.     K?"Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWKCK, 
ir  ^  IS  O  £a  SS  <ir  ^  Ei  S]^  . 

Drapery  made  and  Kepaired. 
902  LAKKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geaiy, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Partiee,  etc.,  furnislietl  at  rea- 
■  enable  rates. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Branch  of  Ngw  ITorli. 


Being  our  own  imjiorters,  -ne  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 


DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 


THE    EIiECTRIC     11116117! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  -which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  NIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLI.^KD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


$25to$5000|HrSf 


I  Jadlclotiply  InTested  In 
"  e  (ouuda- 
3  every 
■R-eek,iil>.lpaveinimta«c  profite  by  the  New  Capltalizatio;* 
hveleru  ol«.p^ratin«  In  Stocks.  Full  explanation  onapplica- 
l.'wu  vo  AUA»i6,U*iuwKiCo.,Bankeri,26BroaaSt.,N.  Y. 


ONCE    USED! 

Alvirays    Used ! 


■MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 

'  ii<  the  best  f;imily  medicine,  and  wiU  be' 
found  on  trial  to  be  the  most  ea<)',  natural 
and  comfortable  aperient  obtiiinable. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the  most  effectual  remedy  for  headache,; 
(giddiness,  nervous  depression,  palpitation  of 
the  bean,  lassitude  and  general  debility.      '; 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 


pMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 

-^  is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the   piles.     It 

ha    been  tried  for  m.iny  years  and  has  given 

great  satisfaction..  If  you  are  afDicted  try  iti 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


'MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-^  cures  chronic,  nervous  and  sick   headache, 
netvotis  depression,  drowsinesH,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
tho  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


^"^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■J  cures  constipation,  diarrha-»  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowulh. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is   the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near  to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


Ijtf'l'oT  Sale  by  .yery  DEUGOIST,  GROCER, 
and  COTINTBY  MERCHANT,  on  the  Tacifio 
Coast. 

FKiCE  25  CEHTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


Pants,  from 


Suits,  from 


$5.00 


-120.00 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 


Pant,  from 


$8.00 


White  Vests,  from    $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOR  employed,  and  none  but  expekienced  and  fiest-class  Cutters.  B^A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3:  Suits  from  fl2;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  lenRth  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEIVS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE     TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


0^ 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


HO 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Henry  ^b-reiis  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 


DRY  NO.  [  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant   ana  Fifth  Streets. 


—OF  THE- 


ikiiii  mi  lidiie  j; 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Tndisjioaition  t<*  EJxcrtion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thmijlitsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  tlie  Back,  Cheat,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  en  on,  \ery  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumptinn  follow.  When  the  constitution"  beccmies 
affected  it  reciuires  the  aid  of  an.invi^jorating'  medioiiie  to  sti'eng'- 
then  and  tone  up  the  sysUm  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 


DOES  IN  EVEilY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By«ny  remedy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  phy 
sieians  all  over  the  world,  in 


AUGUST    WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  l>et.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Ssniple  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order,  Music  Boots 
bound  in  3tj  h'nirs'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  tilled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  tbe  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions.  "We  mean  wliat 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERM.A.N  k  CO., 
Marsbail,  Mich. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  effectually  cored  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   C>;ERARD,   from  Paris, 

838  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  np 
stairs. 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervoitsness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders.  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stoni 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Month,  IHiljiitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painiu 
sjTnptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dysjicpsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleanSinp'  the  blood  of  all  iuipuritios,  and  impartiny  new 
life  and  viijfur  to  the  whole  system. 

A  sinffle'trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  lor  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  obsorvatiiin 
, , Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receivintf  the  same  attention 
as  by  calling,  by  answering  the  fullowinj^  question; 

1  Give  your  name  and  ])ost-oftice  addi'ess,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  otHce 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupalian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Vour  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  cose.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelpliia,   Pa. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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Kkarmes. — It  ia  a  shame  if  every  thief  and  black- 
Idg  in  this  oity  can  carry  a  pistol,  and  an  honest  man 
eannot.  If  I  am  fined  I  shall  hereafter  carry  a  pistol 
•toipped  outside  my  coat.  I  don't  want  to  have  to 
oentest  the  constitntionality  of  the  law,  but  if  thieves 
ftnd  blacklegs  can  carry  weapons  I  think  it  should  b« 
tested.  If  I  am  fined  I  shall  buckle  on  my  pistol  out- 
iide  of  my  ooat. 


CEROXIC    CRONrES....HARMLESaLY     A.RMED, 


